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TO THE 


| NOBLE and MOST | 


VERTUOUS LADY, 
Mrs, Anne LtEepes. 


—_ 
SSA Erc you ſee, what dili- 


/F : gence [ Lave uſed to 
ql involve my elf into 


2 a Lab'rinth, out of 
WE F ,my judgement is not clew 
ſufficient to conduct me. I bluſh 
when I remember, how I have 
betrayed mine own \ weaknefle to 
the publike, view , and like Ce- 
crops Daughter , tempted my M1- 
A} NERVA 


The Epiſile 
NERVA tO Mine owne ruine, for 
daring to'diſcover an Infant with 
ſuch deformed feer. I have reaſon 
to feare, 'that thoſe knowing ſpi- 
rits, the right heires to all thoſe 
ſacred fountaines withinthe Di- 
oceſle of the Myter'd Hill , thoſe 
proteſt Champions of Poehie, 
who are ſo jealous of the Mules 
Honour, will be f{tri& in their 
examinations, ſevere in their cen* 
ſures, and where they find an in- 
trader , whole -follies are ſtript 
thus naked as are mine, liberally 
uſe that laſh which was juſtly pur 
into their hands. Bur when they 
{hal know, am not ſo wedded to 
telt-love , but that (were I per- | 
mitted to caſt my bean into the 
Urne) I thould bee-as ready to 


condemn 


| 


Dedicamory. 


condemne my ſelf, as expe&t my 
ſentence from another , Perhaps, 
ſo ingenious a confeſsion might 
in noble minds quite pluck pur 
the ſting of Anger,and make their 


reprehenſions rather ariſe from . 


pitty, or a Fatherly afte&tion,then 
Revenge : bur then [ tremble to 
thinke how I ſtand engaged a- 
monglſt all that ignorant and cen- 
ſorious Rabble, who becauſe Na- 
rure (foreſeeing how laviſh th 
would be of that little which they 
had) durſt not truſt them with a- 
ny conſiderable ſtock of wit, be- 
leeve they are priviledg'd to cry it 
down in others , Men, that, con- 
ſcious of their owne baleneſle, 
vbſtinately arme againſttruth and 
knowledge , and by cuſtome of 
Ad Malice 


T he Epiſile 
Malice are grown {ſo barbarous, 
as they will vindicate a Proſtirute; 
or fer a ſpurious birth upon the 
higheſt point of Honour ;, but 
endeavour to ſtab their forked 
tongues into the bolome of the 
molt chaſt and noble Virgin, " 
mcaning is,that they will cheriſh 
common and ſhallow fancies , 
Births ſo infamous, that they can 
onely {peak their Parents ſhame; 
when a Legitime Poem often 
falls a ſacrifice to the many-head- 
ed and no brained Mulrtitude. 
rom the rage of theſe , I fliyto 
\ 0:1 for Þ rotection, as conhdert 
(how delperately locyer other- 
Vic bent,) they dare not violate 
lo holy a Sanctuary. Nor doe | 
doubt, but you will guard 
me 


 —_ TY, 


Dedicatory. 


me from ſo treacherous and un- 
juſt an Enemy, as pretends to re- 
prove my Faults ; but indeed a&ts 
his own Malice, and would have 
perſecuted me worle , 
been berter. Neither am I fo im- 
pudent, as to defire you ſhould, 
agaiuft che equity of your own 
Conſcience, defend a trifle, and. 
approve to others what you your 
{elt millike : No (Madame) I re- 
queſt you to be my Judge as well 
as Patron , as well to puniſh 
where you finde me faulty, as to 
protect me Innocent ; and if af- 
rcr due examination had , my 
vi hole Book fſhail appeare guilty 
of cheating my Readers out of fo 
much time for nothing, ſentence 
it tothe fre, and beleeve me, 1 
would 


had this 


The Epiſtle. 


would not bewaile mine owne 
{nfferings, if condemned by ſo 
Legall a Proceſs. Bur if you ſhall 
be pleaſed to receive it into any de- 
gree of Favour, I ſhall be ſecure, 
that it is not altogether to be de- 
ſpiſed,, and in that confidence, 
dare, both vindicate my ſelf unto 
the world, and make my owne 
revenge of ſuch as ſhall provoke 
me. Your wildome, Juſtice, and 
ſingular affection to the Muses, 
(tro wrong whom, I belceve you 
eſteem, as well as [. 4 linne next 
Sacriledge) may ſufficiently war- 
rant all men, that your Judgment 
will be unbias'd. Therefore as 
that ſhall determine of me, I will 
either quietly {ubmit my | (elfe to 
all cenſures, or riſe up in defence 


of 


Dedicatory. 


of my Innocence. In the meane 
time, I will not ſpeake one word 
in mine own behalfe , onely if 
this ſhall faile your expe&ation, 
and prove unworthy this Honour 
it is advanced to, I beleech you ex- 

erciſe both your Juſtice and Mer- 
cy,burne it, bur forgive him,who 
will ever eſteeme it his greateſt 
happineſle to be reckn'd amongſt 
the number of 


Your Fervants, 


EpMuxp PRESTWICH. 


QIST@IS BEDSPECS 


TO THE 
IUDICIOUS READER. 


Indictous Reader, 


RE 5 1 muſt confeſſe, nothing 


. > 


Wy | could pleaſe me more, than 
to know that my endea- 
EXAYEs | vours had pleaſed thee ſo 
GRE muſt tcl thee, nothin 
| can trouble me leſ\than the 
knowledge that they have not , chuſe how 
thy judgement be feared , I am reſolved to 
make my beneſit of it , for if thy. applauſe 
fhall crowne theſe firſt Eſſaies of 'my Youth, 
the higheſt ſoaring ambition could not have 
expected a more zrateful ſucceſſe;than that, 
which (beſides an ample recompence for 
what I have already done) brines along 
with it ſufficient matter of encouragement 
for the future, and (as it were) kindly con- 
ſtrains me to continue the purſuite of a ſta- 
dy, which mine owne Inclinaaion hath but 
foo 


To the Reader. 


too "violently begun, making that appeare 
the child of gratitude which is now perhaps 
by ſome accounted folly. Nor doe I doubt, 
but the. affettionate Feale of a_thankfull 
ſoul,togeather with a gen'rous ſcorn to bely 
4 judgement ſo advantagious to my ſelfe, 
will prompt my Genius to higher and bra- 
ver things for thy pleaſure, then ever yet I 
could attaine to for mine own ;, but if with 
what I ſeek to obtain thy favour, T ſhall on- 
ly purchaſe a meritorious anger, thou mayſt 
condemn theſe trifles, ad ticum & pipe- 
rem,or if thou wilt (as unſerviceable even 
there) to more baſe andſervile offices , and 
beleeve me, 1 can forgoe (without the leaſt 
at of repentance) ſo fruitleſſe a ſtudy, as 
geelds me neither fame nor profit ; nor ſhall 
1 eſteem it a ſmal peccc of friendſhip to ſtop 
my wild carrcere, my foot being upon ſo 
dangerous a Praxcipice, Thus ph to thee, 
whoſe cenſure ts grounded upou the ſure 
foundation of an nacorrupted reaſon. Now 
thou, who makeſt a Lottery of thy month, 
and jbuffling thy words together, fetcheſt- 
thy arſlike or approbation from the meere 


vertne of chance, mayſt be pleas'd to conſi-, 
der 


Th the Reader. 


der,that I ſhall not eaſily be afraid of noiſe, 
that am ſo confident azainſt the moſt im- 
minent dangers, therefore if thy ſick palate 
cannot reliſh ſuch cates 4s I have ſet before 
thee';, if thou look upon my lines with ſuch 
a kinde of an odium, as petulant Curres do 
_ Forrainers , bark tull thy ſpleen burſt, 
thou hurtſt not me ;, but if the toy take thee 
to give me a wretched commendation, 1 ſhalt 
but give thee cold thanks, with a non mi- 
nimum eſt quod ſtultis placut. Thus you 
may both ſee that 1(being above either hope 
or feare)crave not any thing at your hands, 
cnely one ſmall requeſt I have, and that li- 
ile relating to my ſelf, namely, that ſince 
ſome Friends have been pleaſed to uſher my 
darke feet into the World, that you would 
not by my weakneſſe meaſure therr diſcreti- 
on, but _ : ou this, and however 


you cenſure me, I ſhall continue 


Your Friend, 


EpmunDd PrEsTwich. 


To iny Noble Friend M* &4- 
mund Preflwich,upon his Elegant 
POEMS. 


wy R, You have gently cur d my fears, and 1 
Congratulate Emergent Poeſee, | 
And you her Tutelar Angel, who have made 
Her live, and by your wit ſecur d her ſhade 
- you, ( hw better Seneca) reviv d 

ippolitus & ow grown longer liv'd ; 
And Seneca himſelf that could not dye; 
Hath gain'd another Immortality 
Yet here, you but tranſlated; when you chuſe 
An amarous Tratt, and ſpeake your own free 
My admiration over-reads my Eye, (Muſe 
And I am laſt in the full Harmony, 


Ja: SHIRLEY 


B T 0 


$$4$$$2:3$5$00005$5404: $544 $4 


To my Worthy Friend M* 


Edmw:d Preſtwich, on his Tranſla- 
tion of Hippolitrs. 


Ard is thy Fate (great wit) thus to advance 
Thy Poem in this age of Ignorance, 
To ſend ittorth in ſuch a time as this, 
Where none muſt judge but ſuch as judge amiſle ; 
Courſe ſordid cenſurers, that thinke their eyes 
Abus'd it fixr, on ought but Mercrries, 
When honeſt judgements will not doubt to ſwear 
Thy work deſerves an Amphitheatre, 


Nor is this piece ſuch as of late hath been 
The tedious (tuffe of Poeraſters (cen, 
Wit toa nobler height, doth thine intend ; 
No common labour to no common end : 
For by thy Verſion weeare tauzht ancw, 
T interpret what we vainly thought we knew 
Bur (till miſtook ; fo char in this we finde 
Thou canſt do Mira: les, and cure the blinde. 


he Orzclous miſt from Seneca is fled, 
Which with frelh Lazrel, crowns his verdant head, 
And thc black curtain of his clowded ſcnlſe, 
is drawn by thy exaft Intelligence, 


Hippolitns | 


Hippolitus that erſt was ſet upon 
By all, mangled by miſ-conſtruftion 
Diſ-membred by miſ-priſion, now by thee 
And thy ingenious Chirurgerie ; 
Is re-united to his limbs, and grown 
Stronger as thine, then when great Theſexs ſon, 


Go on then wits example, and revive, 
What none but ſuch as thee, can keep alive ; - 
Slack not the work for want of Induſtry 
For not aline, of thofe thou writ'ſt can die. 


Char: (,otton, 
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PEPPPHPSPOEPOOEDD POPPE PEPOGES 


To his moſt Honourdd and 


moſt Ingenious Friend, Mr- Edmund 


Preſtwich, upon his happy Tranſlation 
of Seneca, his Tragedy of Hippolitue, 


V Retched Tranſlators ! they who only know 
How like -the Moon refletions faint to 

To thoſe benighted Ignorants that dare ((how 

Nt look upon the Sun in his own Sphear ; 

That their Tranſlations are the Authors Hell 

Where nothing bue their ghaſtly ſhaddows dwell, 

Thine'sa Parhelion in height and glory 

. Yet not prodigious nor tranfitorie, 

By this thy Verſion Seneca doth get, 

A better Geniss frether bayes hath met, 

What can 1 ſay, but thou tranſlat'ſt kim even, 

As God would man from Paradiſe to Heaven ; 

Bur (in thoſe coppics blur'd ſo that but one 

Frue Manuſcript could find Tranſlation. 

Hippolitus hath ſucha handfome Mine 

Dre(tby cheezthy Muſe, worſe than th'Attick queen 

Will I'm afraid in this tranſplanted Grove 

Inccſtuoully her own Iflue Love, 

Hee's 


Hee's truly Yirbi«s, for thon haſt done 
More for him now, then erſt did Pheabues ſonne ; 
When his torn limbs lay like a ſhatrer'd lute 
He them patch'd up, withnew breach did recruit. 
In Miracles yer him thou doſt out-doe 
Giv'ſt other life and that Immorrtall coo. 
| Fever Vengeance damp't his art, that durſt controul 
The Laws of Fate, bring home a once fled ſoul. 
Thine to doth thee to Heavens envy raiſe, 
Bur th'art ſecure from thunder by thy bayes 
Buc why tranſlate, gild, hatch, why not appear 
Thy ſolid ſelf, fad Ingot, neat, not tear, 
As when men court the Maidenhead of light, 
| Deſire to ſee the firſt, firſt rayie fAlighe 
Of Phebus (hafts, they faceabour toth' Welt 
| There ſce ſome cliftc kiſt by the new-come Gueſt; 
So in the ponent of things palt muſt we 
Look for thy day-break, and lo there we ſee 
| Thy dawning wir, With early glory play 
On this 1berian Mount of C —_ : 
And I'mcontent, 'cauſe my weake eyes are able 
To ſee thy Sun thus in the water dabble ; 
But riſen to his Zeruth, Oh, who can 
Stare ay thy Halos, when Meridian ? 


ng” R Rm —_—_” 
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To his much Lov'd Friend 
M* &£dmund Preſtwich on 


his Tranſlation of Fippolitus, 


$ 
$ 


Deareſt, 
MY ot ; thy Hippolitus, 
Will relliſh much, with God with Us, 
And I'm aſcertain'd that thu Nation, 
Likes nothing like to a Tranſlation. 


RicRoGrrs. 
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To his Hoaoured and Ingenious 


Friend M*- Edmund Preſtwich on his 
Tranflation of Hippolitus. 


Tz ſay that now the Pedant underſtands 

Words,which nocomment open'd to his 

Or ſenſe, his brains leſs able to obey,[ hands 

Than parience,orthe forgotten quarcer-day, 

Were praiſes of a peſtilence more dead[head, 

Than thunder, r' blaſt thy Laurel *bour thy 

To bring thee commendations from ther 

{chools 

Weretotranſlate the wiſemen into fools 

As if we added unto Books more ſtate 

By Imprimatnrs ferch'd from Billinszate, 
No, praiſe thee's to ſhew this age of ours 

How farthy Fancy ,o.uwings Ceſars powers, 

He,who joynd ſeas, & piniond Neptuas arms 

Afﬀrighted Nature with the wild alarms 

Of his Triumphant madneſs might transfer 

His hand oretl' litc of that Philoſopher, 

Thy Poets Anceſtor, whichto reſtore 

Muſt make cv'n vanquith'd Neyo cry no more 

B 4 Here 
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H ere all my Powers make Alt , but thou haſt 
Thy Poet a new'body to his Shade ; (made 
Notthe long ſlcep of fifteen hundred yeers, 
Nor the confuſion of inrich't Sepulchers, 
Where's better part lay gnawn on by thoſe 
Ot happySpirits,ignorance & goths;(moths 
Afﬀfright thy daring Genis thou doſt ſtate 
The laws of Nature, and decrees of Fate 
Bidſt maſsic Marble, her entomb'd up give : 
Command'ſt cy'nduſt, re-animate = 
Mak'ſt this Tragedian,by new life beknown 
Leſs fignall in all Tragedies than's own. 
Helivesin greater beauty than whe th'throng 
Ofraviſh'd Romans fed their cars with's ſong. 

Thus Poets, ( if their happy thought can 
Bug to as high an excellence as thine) ['clime 
Like the laſt Angel in th'diſſolvent skies, 
Bid but the dead awake,and they ariſe. 


Edward Williams. 
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To his Honoured and Ingenious 


Friend Mr- Edmund Preſtwich, upon his 
Poems, and Tranſlation of Hippalitae, 


M2 men wil ſure miſtake when they behold 
My ruſtick Muſe, thus confidently bold 
Entruding in your Front, till they ſhall know 
Her humbler pride, conceal 'd her far more low 
Until ſurpris'd, commanded, and confin'd, 

U mo this heizht, by your Magnetick minde 
Which you fo richly have Imbodyed here 
Though in anothers mould ; you can appear 
(1 do believe in full 45 various ſhapes 

As Jupiter ere did to act your rapes 

Upon our Muſes, ſince your curious art 

Hath wrought a miracle of this deſert 

Which (like a Verger) 1 would ſtand and tell 
Did not its Charadter too much excell 

My creptd fancy, whilſt by your Tranſlation 
As by a HMagzically replantation 

F1om the wvitriall form, old Seneca y've rais'd 
 Inas full verdancy, as his moſt prais'd, 

And vigorous youth hve rendred him before 
Both Symetry, and Features, and whats more 
Given 


_—_— OR mo eo — 


Given life by Trazedy ; Founding your Art 
In true Pilpſophy, which you impart 

In lively Helycon to th' torrid wits 

Of our poore panting times,where nought befits 
T he racing hmoar, but what's worthleſs born 
Moan 4s the age; beneath a Poets ſcorn, 

Thouzh ſome there are, whoſe true born E agle 
Wil rightly ſcan it, and return the price (ces, 
of ful zrowa Laurei,to the full blown Muſe 
Of your yet ſpringing brow ; none will refuſe 
To add a branch unto that wreath ; whilſt I 
Thus like aſhade contentedly ſtand by. 

A Sable Foil dropt on the beauteons Front | 
And yet not caſt the leaſt of Luſtre on't | 


Your Humblc devoted 


Mar. Carrrs. 


I 
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HIPPOLITUS 
E N G LISHED. +: 


The Actors Names : 


Hippolitus. C horus. 
Pheara. Theſeus. 
Nuncins. Nutrtx, 


_ - — _ 
EC——— 


AcTus FTiini. SCENA Prams. 


Enter Hippolitus, and divers 
ſervants, 4s to Huntins. 


Hep. 'S O, and ſurround the ſhady woods, and 
I thoſc 

Hizh cliffs, which do impale the mountains brows 

' Diſperſe, and with your quickelt ſpeed deſcry 

Thoſe ragged quarries under Parnes tye 

View the Thriaſran vales, and banks which are 

Worn by theforce of rapid torreats, there 


Climbe 


2 Hippolitus Engliſhed, 


Climeup theſe hils, which with obdured ſnow 
Are evercrownd, Some of you this way go 
Where the highaldars into arbours tye 

The woods, where thoſe embroidered ficlds do lic 
Which 2 Zephyr,quickning with his dewie breath 
Decks with De lowas he called from beneath - 
Where ſmooth 3 {(ſzs runs flank'd on both (ides 
With Ificles, where flow 4 Meandey glides 

Ore th'equall ficlds, and frers the ſterile ſhore 
Ran with unprofitable waters ore, 

Take you the left path, whence the woods deſcry'd 
To 5 Marathon, where bealts, accompani'd 

With flocks of yonglings, do their (tomacks right 
Grown bold by the proteRion' of the nigh, 
Goyou more Southerly, and take the way 

Leads to froſt-thawing 6 Acarnania. 

The rock of ſweet 7 Hymetws you: the ſmall 

8 Aphidne you muſt viſit ; this Part (hall 

Yet reſt, where the embowed Occan doth 

On 9 Sxxiors bear it ſclf into a froth. 

Whoever hath a ſoul with Glory fir'd 

Him 29 Philals doth call, Lo here retir'd 

Lies the fierce Boar, the lab'ring Husbands fear 
But coo well known, now by thoſe wounds they 
Slip you the lilenc dogs, and you reſtrain ( wear 
TH impatient courage of th' Moloſſian : 

And ler tie (irugghng Crerenſian Birch 

Wirth hcr bald neck the ſtubborn Collar ſtretch. 
Bur have a care that (traigkter couples hold * 
The fiery Sparcane, for the dog is bold 

And 


Hippolitus Engliſhed. 
And eager afcer game, the time draws nizh 
The caves ſhall Eccho back, the deep mouth'd ery 
Now may they, while the dawning laſts, while yer 
The dew retains the figure of their feet, 
The airexamine with a curious gueſt, 
And on the noſe run to the holds 'oth* bealt ; 
While he, bowing beneath the burchen, beares 
The more anus'd, lay you the leffer (oares. 
The painted counterfeit, from thence will ſpeed 
The trighted Beaſts, into our toils indeed 
Do you a light and miffile javelin ſhake, 
But you in either hand a Boar-ſpear rake 
And ſoempley your might, in ambuſh laid 
Drive you the game, by your loud cryes diſmaid 
Headlong into our nets ; and as for you 
Embowe<ll what we happen to ſubdue } 

Aſſiſt facred 1 1 Y5repo, for thou art 
Sole Queen of the worlds ſolitary part : 
Thy never-erring fhafts the Braſts doe ſlay 
That drinks the : 2 cold Araxes, or doth play 
In frozen Iſter : Cretan Harts by thee 
And Lybian Lions perſecuted be: 
New lightly woundeſt thou the flying Buck 
To thee, the ſpotted Tigre to be (truck 
Proffers his breſt ; Thou for thy caſe mayeſt take 
The Buffs broad horns, or the Buls humbled back 
- Whatever feed in deſerts, whether they 
Be known to the rich-grov'd Arabia, 
Or needy Garemas, let their abodes, 
Be in Pyrenean Cliffs, or Hircax woods, 


They 


_ — — — 


4 Hippolitus Engliilied, 


They and the vagabonding Scychians bear 
To thy Artillery an awfull fear. 
W hole Pierty hath thee's Aſſociate made, 
Broke by no feet, his nets have fertercd 
The captiv'd Beaſts ; the Carr hath ſeemd to groan, 
Under the weight of the brave prey thereon, 
Then the Dogs Snouts in bluod ate dy'd, then come 
The glorying Huntſmen, as in Triumph home. 
Hearken, my Dogges do ſpend, aud the hot cry 
Aflures me I have pleas'd her Deity. 
I'm ſummon'd to the woods, this way Ile take 
Whereby I may the (hortcr journey make. 

E xit. 


Attus Primi. Scena Secunda, 


Phedyra. Nurſe. 


”() I Crete, great Soveraign of the Seas that be 

Replere with ſhips, on each fide coaſting 
thee, 

All ſuch as plough the Deep, and cut their way 

Thorow theſe Floods, open t' Aſſyris ; 

2 Why am I hoſtage, where I hate? or why, 

Given in Marriage to my Enemy, 

To be drawn out in miſery and teares, 

Haſt thou condemnd theremnant of my yeares ? 

My wandring Husband abſent Theſewus hath 3 

Not in his Marriage, loſt his wonted faith, 

Champion 
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Champion to an 4 audacious Suitor now 

The Hero (talketh in che dark bclow 

Pluck'd from the chrone of the internal) King 
Theſe mad-men Proſerpine again will bring, 
Nor fear, nor {ence of ſhame reſtrain him : Thus 
The glorious Father of Hippolirue, 

In Hell it ſelf endeavoureth to meet 

With lowleſs pleaſures and forbidden ſheets. 

Bur (ah) I am with greater weights oppreſt 
Not from my cares by Night or ſleep releaſt ; 
The 1Il:s nouriſh d, which too faſt doth grow 
And burns within ; ſo vapours ſ{traitned flow 
From the wombe of 5 e/£rn4 idle (tands 
The loom, the ſhitcle falleth from my hands. 
Now in their Temples do I rake no care 
To bribe the Gods with vows to hear my prayer 
Nor 'twixt the Altars, joyn'd with Attick Dames, 
Shake in thoſe ſilent Dutics conicious flames, 

Nor 6 with chalt Prayers, and pious rites draw near 
The Goddeſs, that Preſfides by 7 conqueſt here, 

I rather would purſue the rouſcd beaſt 

My ſoft hand with a rugged javelin preſt, 

O! whither will my vexed ſoul ? Alas, 

Why Frantick, doe I thus affect the chaſe ? 

8 My mothers crime was fatall now 1 prove 

And in the Woods have plac'd my finful Love. 

. Mother, I doe repent thee now. Thou took 

A Bull, wild, and impatient of the yoke. 
Diſtemper'd with thy ill, thy luſt prefer'd 

The Fierce CongnRtor of the Salvage herd, 

Yet 


rr on nom —— 
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Yet did he ſomething love : What God can eaſe; 
Whar Dedalws can quench ſuch flames as theſe 
Should he return, whoſe powerfull Art did build 
The Labyrinth my Brothers Monſter held 

He could not help, my caſe admits of none 

Venus offended with thetcll-tale Sun, 

9 On us his off ſpring doth revenge the Gyves 
She, and her 44ars (ſuſtain'd, whocre derives 
Herſelf from $94 Venue depraves her mind 


Nonedead with Love,buc Loveand impious joyn'd. 


Ns. Thou wife of Theſes and the 10 child of Fove 
From thy chaſte brelt drive this unſeemly Love : 
Quench me theſe Flames, nor yeeld to ſuch a hope 
As may affright thee, He who goeves a flop 
And a Repwlſe to Love at firſt, hath bin 
Vittor,and Safe: who cheriſpes the Sin, 

Too late denyes to undergo the yoke 

Himſelf put on : Neither am I miſtooke 

In Priacely tumors, how the {ſtubborn mind 
Scorns truth, and will not be toright inclind, 

The Fates decrees are welcome, whoare old 
Toſcetheir end approaching grew more bold, 
Firſt wile © oppole, nor faulter in that will, 

"Tis next to modeſty roknow in ill | | 
A meaſure, Wretchlwhat wilt thoudo ? Ah, why 
Dolſt thou increaſc thy houſes infamy, 

And overa& thy Mather ? this exceeds 

Her fin, and more than monſtrous be thy deeds. 
For to compulſive Fare we attribute 
Monſters, but fins to manners we Impute 


Thinkſt 


tea. i —_ — 
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Think'ſt chou thy crime more ſafe and void of fear 
'Cauſe 1 1 Theſers ſees not what is afted here ? 
Thou arc miſtaken, for ſuppoſe he dwell 

For ever there, doom'd t'aperpetuall Hell, 
What will thy * 2 Father doe ; thy Father aws 
The Sea, and gives a hundred Cities Laws : 
And Parents are quick-fighted ; What will he 
Winke at ſo horrid an Impiety ? 

But grant our craft, or circumſpe&ion might 
Conceal it from him. What will thatgreat Light 
Of all things, Father to thy Mother doe ? 

What the Gods fruitfall Seminator, who 

AS he his Thunder brandiſhes, doth ſhake 

The trembling world ? are theſe like to miſtake 
Canſt thou yet hope unſeen, to keep thy crime 
From theſe All-ſceing Grandfathers of thine ? 
Bur ſay the fav'ring Deities ſhould hide 

The fa&, and ( as ic does great ſins betide } 
None credited thy inceſt : yet thou'lt ftinde 

A preſent pain, a ſelf accuſing mind, 

W1th horror big, and of is felt afraid, 

Some unreavel'd , none (in unpuniſhed, 
Bridle thy impious love, 2 crime which yet 
No barb'rous Nation ever Cid commit : 
To Goths, and Scythians, and tkoſe who on 
Inhoſpitable 7 aurws d well unknown. 


From thy chaſte breſt expcll theſe ſtrange delires, 


Thy Mother warnes thee from ſach uncouth fires: 

Shall Son, and Father have one common bed, 

Thy impious womb fill'd with a mixed ſeed ? . 
. 13 Wil, 
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13 Well, doe; with thy il\icite flames make war 
*Gainti Nature, and ampole new Laws on ker. 
Vc 2reat want of Monſters, and of late 
Thy Brothers Court ( alas) is deſolate ! 
Shall viaccyitom'd births the world appall 
Aud Nacare be as oft uonaturall 
As a Cretenie thall love ? 
Ph, I know dear Nurle, 

Yoarcounlc!'s $009, bur I muit follow wore ; 
Fary commpellech:; Wittingly 1 ſtray, 
Striving in vain my judgement to obey, 
So when an over-burdened ſhip receives 
The unwelcome Buffers of encountring waves, 
Vain is the Seamans toil, in ſpite of them 
The Veſtcl goes with the prevailing ftream. 
Love reaſon vanquiſhes, and countermands 
Nor will admit a Rivall where he reigns, 
His Kingdome is the World, he hath great Fove 
Scorched withthe unruly flames of Love, 
Fired the breit of the ſtern God of war. 
And the dread-rhunder-forging Mwulciber ; 
He, who in e/£tna, doth for ever turn, 
The glowing Embers witha {park doth burne 
Phoebus himfelt who aims his ſhafrs ſo true, 
By th: more $killful Boy is Wounded too. 
Gric vous his power 1n Heaven, in Earth the ſame. | 

N#. Luſt tav*ring Vice did firſt this Godhead frame | 
And that it might the greater freedome have 
Thename of Deity to fury gave. 
Condemn'd (forſooth ) by Venms for to live 
FThorunga the World a reltleſs fugitive He 
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He, as he through the yeclding air doth ['y, 
Fathions his troableſome Arcillety ; 
And now this Lictle one fo great is grown 
The Gods ſubmit to his dominion, 
Theſe Vanities were fcignd : Some guilty mind 
Tohera Godhead, him a bow aſlign'd. 
Swell's with proſperity who flows in Vice 
Not daining to admit one pleaſure twice; 
Luſt the companion of great Fortunes waits 
On him: he is not pleas'd with wonted cates 
Firm-builded houfcs, nor your grofler meat. 
W hy doth this Pallace-haunting plague retreat 
From humble roofs? a pivus Love dwells there : 
The Vulgar have affc&ions void of fear. 
Princes, and rich men will have more than right 
When meaner men can cut b their apperite. 
Who but roo much can doe, yet would that he 
Could more. Conſider thou thy quality 
And thy returning Husbands Scepter tear. 
Ph, Alas Love {waycs his powerfull Scepcer here 
And I fear norerturns, none gone fram hence 
To thedark houſe of death find paſſage thence, + 
Ns, Be not too credulous, ſay the gates ef Hcll 
Were ſhur, and Cerberus the Centinell ; 
Theſexs hath torc'd the way hath bin forbid, 
Ph. Yet he perhaps would pardon, it did. 
- Nu. Why He was cruell toa wife was chaſte 
14 Antiope can teſtifie his haſt. 
Bur grant we might appealec thy angry Spouſe, 
Yet who can move the {tern Hippolitus ? 
C 3 


ON” CN —_ 


He 
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He doth abhor the very name of wife, 
And obſtinately vows aſingle life, 
Marriage he ſhuns, an Amazon thou knows. 
Ph.Stay,he in mountains crown'd with frequent 
Or fly he over the ſharp rocks; TI will ( \nows, 
Follow him through the woods, and ore the hils. 
Ns, Will he be tempted who refiſteth Love ? 
Will he chaſte pleaſures for nnchaſt remove ? 
Be kind to thee, for whom (perhaps) alone 
He hates the ſexe ? 
Ph. With prayers he may be won. 
Ns. Hee's cruell. 
Ph. Love tameth the cruell too. 
Nu. Hee'l flie. 
Ph. Fliche by Sea, I will purſue, 
Ns. Remember thou thy Father. 
Ph, We doecall 
Our 15 Mother too, to memory withall, 
Nu, All woman-kind he hates. 
Ph. I am the more 
Secure, of being rival'd with a whore. 
Nu, T heſeus will come, ; 
Ph. And 16 Pyrithoxs together. 
Ns. | ly Father come, 
Ph. W hat 17 Ariadnes Father. 
N«.Þy theſe dear breſts,by theſe time- dyed hairs, 
And by this boſome over-worn with cares, 
I pray thee have compaſſion on thy ſeclte, 
For to defire 11 1s a peece of health, 4. 
Ph, I 


Ph.1 have nor loſt all ſhame : Nurſe I obey. 
The Love I cannot rule I conquer may. 
Thou ſhalc not ſuftcr in thy Fame; tkis is 
The onely reaſon bridles my amiſs, 
18 My Husband willl follow, and prevent 
My (in by death. 


Ns. D:ar Madam, ſomereſtraint, 


Giveto theſe paſſions I the more eſteem 
Yourlife,becauſe you do your ſelf condemn. 
Ph, Yes,dyc I will: but whether halcer, knife, 

Or lcap from Pallas rower conclude my lite 
I know not yer, Oh that my chaſtity 
Can only guarded by ſ(clte-ruine be, 

N#.\What tchink'lt chou me? ſo impotznt my age 

To ſuffer. this 2 yer moderate thy rage. 

Ph. To ſuch as merit, and reſolve ro dyc 
Reaſon in vain doth urge the contrary. 

N«. Thou onely comfort of wy aged yearcs, 
Since ſo perverſe, afare chy will ore- bears, 
Concemn thy fame. Fame ſpeaks not as it ſhvu'd 
(z00d tothe bad, and bad unto the good. 

Let us afſay him, and this Nature prove, 
So froward, fo intratable to Love. 

This labour ſhall be mine ; He undertake 
The Stubborn youth, and exorable make, 


E xeunt. 
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CHGRUS. 


: C"Oddeſs, the off-ſpring of the troubled flond, 
And Mother to as troubleſome a God, 

2 The twin'd Cupid ; With what a certain aim, 
Alike immod'rate in his flames and them, 

I he boy tvs ſhafts doth levell ! the diſcaſe 
Creeps through the marrow and impoveriſhes 
Witch an infinuating fre the veins. 

The Wound appeareth not in ſcars, but pains 
Within, ranlacks the very bones ; this boy 
Topeaxceis a profeſſed enemy. 

Thorow the world, his ſhafts are nimbly thrown, 
Thoſe Coats that firſt ſalute the riſing Sun, 

Or id him laſt good night : thoſe that do ſwear 
Under the torrid ('rabs confirming heat, 

And thoſe which doe beneath the cold Bear freeze, 
Peopl'd but with uncertain Colonies 

Have f-lt theſe flames; in youth he blows the fire, 
Reviveth age-extinguiſhed defire 

In cr2zed lunbes, and the cold Virgins ſnow 
Melts with a warmth her boſome doth not know. 
At his command che Gods forſake the skics, 
And borrowed ſhapes obſcure their Deitics, 
Pheh: his harp laves by ; unequall reeds 

3 Gather the herd he in T heſſalia feeds. 
4 How often hath the cloud-diſpelling 7ove 
Binclothed in the meaneft (hapes for love? 
Now like a Swan he claps his (1lver wings, 
And ſwceter than the dying true one fings. Now 
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Now like a Wanton Steer in play doth take 

The Royall Virgin on his humbled back, 

Wirth his oare-imitating fect he plycs 

His5brothers waves,and unknown Realms deſcries; 

He breaks che Sea With his oppoled breſt, 

Of his fair Rape, fcar'd to be diſpolclt. | 

The clear-fac'd Goddels of the night hath burn'd, | 

And over her forſaken Chariot turn'd 

To herunskiltul Brother; now the Sun | 

Doth learn to drive two horſes, and doth run, | 

A ſhorter courſe; day riſcs ſlowly, and night, 

Keepsno proportion With the wronged light 

Retarded by the unaccultom'd weight, 

7 Alcides bath his quiver laid alide , 

And the Nemean Lions dreadfull hide ; 

Now he the Emrauld to his finger firs 

And his negleRed hair 1n order lis, 

With gold- -cmbroidered buskins he doth bind 

His leos, his feet, in yellow ſocks contein'd, 

And with that hand in which the club was born 

He twiſts the threed, and doth the ſpindle turn. 

Perſia, and fruittull Lydia ſaw the Skin | 

Ot the fierce beaſt lye by 1c;:Xed rhen ; 

And thole huge ſhoulders, w hich did ance ſupport | 
| 
| 


And (erve for | pillars co the heavenly Court, 

Clad ina Pall with 7yria» purple dy'*d, 

The fire is facred, ( credit thoſe have try 'd ) 

And bur roo potent; for as far as land 

By the falt Ocean is invirond, and 

The ſcattered Stars illuminate the Skie, 

Reaches the Kingdom of this peevith boy. 
C 4 Though 
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Though guarded by the interpoſed ſeas, 

His darts have wounded 3 the Nereides; 

Nor could the Ocean quench the kindled flame, 
Thefeather'd Nation too hath felt che ſame, 

By luſt provek'd; how the fierce Bull hath warr'd 
To be the ſole Commander of the Herd ! 

The eim'rous Hart his rival once 1n fight, 

Fearles, himſelf addrefſcs to the fight ; 

And ccſtifies his tury with his voice. 

Then the black Indies tremble art rhe noiſe, | 
Of ſpotted Tigres : Then, all white his mouth. | 
With rage engendred foam, tte wild Boar doth | 
His deadly tuſhes whet ; The Lyon when | 
He feels chis ting of Love, his horrid mane 
Tolls on high, the very forrelt faints 
Then with che noiſe of her inhahirants, | 
The Monſters of the deep this power have prov'd, 

Both they, and the Lucanian Oxt have lov'd. 

Nature doth claim a priviledge in all, 

Her yoke is univerſal, hate doth fall 

Ar the command of Love, that ancient firs 

Extin2uiſh'd by the new one of deſire, 

Why ſhould I morerchearſc ? it 1s enough 

We lee a Step-dames bofome not of proof , 
Aovainlt the Strok of Love. What news brin:2{t tho? | 
Sp:ak Nurſe, and ( y, where thou halt fc her now. 


Fintes Adtuns Primi. 


Actus 
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CUE ERIN RIPRDORD 
Aflus Secuwidi, Scena Prim, 


Nur l C. 


— O hope can falve this ſore, nor wil thatfire 
Be ever quench'd whichfrenzy raizes high 
Al:houghno crackliag flame, alchough conccald (cr 
In her cloſe bruit, *cis by her face reveal'd; 

Her «:c5 doe ſparkle, and her (hrunke checks flic 
The lghrt. Belt pleaſed with variety 

Is her divided ſoul ; her body teels 

Th- morton of her 1oubled (price and reels. 

Now herfaiotlunbs a dying meaſure tread, 

And ſcarce her weary neck ſuſtains her head ; 

Now would ſhe re{t a while, but {traigk#t forbears 
Forgottenflexp, and ſpends the nighe in tcares ; 
She riſes, and azain 1$ laid : Shee looſes 

Her tcactered ereffes, and again compolcs ; 

She varics habit, weary of ker 1\clf, 

rd Grows Tegardics bothof food and health ; 

Sac languithingly gocs, her ſtrengeh decay'd 

And trum her checks che withcr'd roſes fade. 
C:rc doth diflolve her joynts : atrembling pace 

S he holds, not near ſo comcly as ſhee was. 

And thole ſame eyes, that teſtified her line 

From Phebus, nothing like her Grandſire —_ 
Sul 
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Still are her checks with teares bedewed : fo 

A warm ſhowr melteth the dilated ſnow 

Upon the cliffs of Tanrm ; but beheld 

The Court is ope, where on a couch of gold 

Leanes the inclined Lover, and her brain 

Diſtemperd, doth her own attire diſdain, (bear 

Ph.Good maids theſe 2old and purple garments 

From hence, what ſhould the Tyrian dye doe herc? 

Or wooll, which the trecs mollified rind 

Yeelds to the Sexes ? a ſhort Zone ſhall bind 

My loins, for expedition girt ; no load 

Ot pearl, on us by Indian Seas beſtowd, 

Shall lengthen our my cares, nor will I deck 

Withany Carkanet my widdowed neck. 

No perfume my diſhevel*'d hair doth need, 

Carcleſs upen my neck and ſhoulders ſpread, 

And by the wind diſplayed, my left (hall bear 

A quiver, and my rizht hand ſhakea fpcar, 

1 Such was Hippolrta, and as ſhe guides 

From frozen T azais, and Meotrs lides 

Her troops to Actick coaſts, her hair co!leted 

Into a knot, and then 2gain rejected ; 

A Creſcent (eld gaurcing her fide, even fo 

Accoutred 1, i2to the woods will goe. 
Nu.Comp.ain no more,gri:t doth not eaſe ( great 

The wretc ct, Wil the tire obſerve a mean? Quicen) 

Invoke the Virgin Goddeſs of the wood, 

Hiil ſacred Q1:en of forreſts, whoſe abode 

Alone is on tne tulls; alone who art 


"There worlnippzd, theſe dire portents avert. 
Thou 
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Thou, the woods awfull Deitie : the bright 

Planer of Heaven, the ornament of nizhr, 

One of the worlds alternate lamps, the trine 

AſpeRed Hecate favour our d:fign. 

Tame this hard-heartcd youth, that he may learn 

Tolove, and with a mutuall ardour burn ; 

Incline his cares, his breſ(t unarme, his mind 

Ingraft in hers,though froward, harſh, unkind ; 

Let him pay Yenus homage, thus thy might 

Employ. So ſtill unſhaded be thy light. 

Through the diſperſed clouds making thy way 

With thy reſplendent horns : ſo from thy ſway 

2 May no Theſſalian Witches thee conſtrain, 

3 Nor thou thy honour fort-it to a Swain, 
Goddeſs invok'd,thou'ſt heard my prayer,lo now 

T ſee him paying of his yearly vow. 

Alone he is, wherefore are thele delayes ? 

Art mult be us'd. Forcane gives timeand place. 

What tremble 1 ? *cis hard for to obey 

A Crime, but he that fears a prince muſt lay 

C onfcience aſide, and modeſty «expell, 

The baſhfu!l never ſcry'd a Monarch well. 


y 


— 
_ 


£Elwm S.crra, Scena Secunda. 


Ilippolitns, Nurſe, 


Hip.” F” Hy weary ſteps why hither bendeſt thou 
Wiri ſucha clouded tace,& troubled brow, 
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Good Nurſe? I hope my Father is not dead, 
Nor Phedra, nor the pledges of their bed. 
N«, Fear not, obſequious Fortune, on thy houſe, 

Still waits, and (bill the land is proſperous. 

Buc thon, mild as thy houſes fate, ro me, 

Cive ear, who 'm fo ſollicitous for thee ; 

Bucuſe chou thus atflit(t chy (elf, whom fate 
Makes wretched, we may wel comiſerate*; 

Bu: who court danger, and themſelves abuſe 
Withncvedleſs cortarcs,they deſerve to looſe 
Thoſe blefings which they knew not how to uſe. 
Rather in picty of thy yeers, thy mind 

Reteaſc, and in a teltive meaſure yoyn'd, 

Advance thy torch ; in wine thy ſorrows drown 
Enjoy thy youth, which will be gone too ſoon. 
Now apt for all Impreſſions is thy brelt, | 
Venus to yonsg men, is a welcome guelt, | 
Now glad thy "(oul - Why hould(t thou lye alone ? 
Solace thy youth, bur too unpleaſant grown ; 
Slacken the reins, wholiy to riot bent, 

Nor let thy butter daycs bu thus miſpent, 

The Gods draw wut var lives by their degrees 
Ailwrmung them p.calnr properties, 

C:iorin! when yo, 1nave reſerv'd. Why duth | 
A hurd reitratne tus kill thy roward youth ? 

A large encreate {hill crown th2 kusbands toil, 
Whole feed is 112hely fieted to his foil - 

And aliche crers are over-grown by choſe 

W hich fiil uncropt preſerve their maiden boughs. 
G. zod diſpolitions grexteft praiſe doc merit 
\'4:nnatrall freedom ouides anvive ſpirit, Sal- 
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Salvage,and ignorant, thou to a wife 
Preferr'ſt a melancholy fingle life, 
Doſt chof thinke til a priviledve 3 ? ro ride 

The ficrie courler till he loſe kis pride, 

Or try the bloudy iſſue of a field ? 

When theeternall providence beheld 

So many enemics tolite he made 

Freſh off-ſprings to repleniſh the decay 'd, 

Go too, Let Venus of humane aftaires 

Diſpoſe, who our diminiſh'd ſtock repairs; 
Should bur our youth be barren all thou ſees, 
Afcer an ages (ſtanding vaniſhes, 

Coverd'with rubbiſh, che uncultur'd land 
Would ye, the tea unnavigated {tand, 

The empty forreſt;beaſts, air, birds would want 

The wind being the ſole inhabitant. 

How many ca(uall deaths on mankind wait, 

Extinvuifh'd by the ſea, the ſword, deceit ! 

Bur ſay thatthele were wanting : yer to all 

For to pur(ue their end is naturall, 

Nature the guide of lite, obey'd, frequent 

The Citty then, and publike meetings haunt. 
Hip. There is no lite more free, void of offence, 

Or nearer to the priſtine Innocence, 

Than whatis to the woods confind, who lives 

With a clear Conſcience on the mountains cliffs 

Is not enflam'd with avarice, nor draws 

The aireot ſeldome merited applauſe. 

Is not withenvy ſwell'd, nor kindnes blown, 

Nor favorite, nor vaſlall to acrown. 
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He covets not vain honours, nor th' uncertain tide 

Of wetlth, not hope and fear doe him divide 

Him ſcarce the poiſonous tooth of malice wounds 

Nor doth he kaow the uſuall crimes of cowns, 

And great concourſes, feares not every noiſe 

Like guilcy perſons, nor.inventeth lies ; 

A thouſand Columes don't his root uphold, 

Nor are his rafcecs faſtened with gold. 

His Alcars doe not flow with ſtreams of blood, 

Nor,with che ſacred 1 meal,their torcheads ſtrew'd, 

A Hecatombe of white oxen expetts 

The ſtroak of death, and bow their hundred necks, 

Bur he the countrey doth cnyjoy, endu'd 

Witha molt (weetand pleafing (olitude. 

Harmleſs he wanders throuzh the open air, 

Nor can he any thing but beaſts enſnare. 

And, when with labour faint, his weary limbs 

Retreſhes with 7/:ſſos Chryltall (treams, 

Now heon bankes of ſwift Alpheus lyes, 

Now thickeſt coverts of the wood defcrics, 

(Where cool Lerza .hrough her tranſparent ſpring 

Shews her clear bortome, ) ever wandering, 

Here birds complain, there th'ancieut Beech receive 

Some gentle wind, and ſhakes her er:mblagleaves | 

Strech d on a winding ſhore he loves to take 

A nap, and the bare turfe his bed doth make ; 

VV hither a fountain falls in ſcatter'd ſhowers, 

Or flying ſtreams ſalute the new-born flowers 

Wich murm'ring courtſhip : Wildings are his food, 

And ſtrawd'rics gather'd from the underyood. 
Meats |; 
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Meats quickly cooked, he delights to fly 


Far from the Courts exceſlive luxurie, 

Ler the ambitious drinke in golden cups. 

With what a guſt he the pure fountain ſups 
From his convexcd palm ; and ſleep more ſound 
Securely laid on the obdurate ground. 

He lewdly ſeeks nota retired bed, 

Nor in cloſe corners hides his fearfull head : 

But he dock the freſh air, and light enjoy, 

And that he livech, Heaven can ceſtifie. 

I vecily belceve choſe Heroes did 

Live thus whom after ages Deifi'd. 

They had no thirſt of gold, no facred ones 
Did limit their unknown poſkſhons. 

Bold ſhips plough'd not the deep, to forreign ſhores; 
Bar kept co their own ſeas, no lofty towres 
And ample bulwarks did the city fence, 

In armes an univerſall ignorance. 

No engines forc'd the gatcs, no oxen plovgh'd 
The carth ; ſhe wore no badge of (ervicude, 
Flelds fruirtull of chemſelves ſuffic'd ro fecd 
A ſparing people that did little need. 

Woods native riches, and forme ſhadie cave 
To them unartificiall lodgings gave. 

Firlt headſtrong wrath, a furious love of gain, 
And luſt, which in enflamed minds doth reign, 
Broke this integrity, then did there come 

A bloody thirſt of Empire in the room, 

Great men did prey upon the leſs, and mighe 
Was choſenarbitrator unto right, 


Then 
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T hen with bare bands theyfought:untrimed boughs 
And (tones were the firſt weapons they did ule, 
The cornell was not ſhod with ir*o, nor ty'd 
The ſouldier a long iword unto his fide, 
Nor horſes manes creſted their helmes ; but vext 
With {marc chey took the weapons that were next, 
Dire Mars invented war-like {tratagems , 
And thouſand forms of death, hence purple freams 
Defil'd each land : bloud dy*d the bluſhing mane 
Then endles crimes in ev'ry houſe did reign : 
No ſin but grew a Preſident; the child, 
His Father, Brothers have their Brothers kill d, 
Women their Husbands, wicked Mothers few 
Their infant births. What then id Scep-dames doe 
Nothing indeed's more mild than b:aits, but this 
Woman, fins ringleader and Arrtifice 
Beſers our ſouls, how many Cities are 
Fir'd by her Inceſts, lands ingag'd in war, 
And peoples by the ruin'd weight opp-elt 
Of cheir own Countries ? not roname the reſt ; 
3 Meaea ſpeaketh the ſexe cruell. 
Nu. Why, 

Condemn'ſ thou all for ones Impicty. 

Hip, I flie, abhor, curſe all. Whether it from 
Reaſon, or nature, or mecr frenzy come 
T love to hate them : Water ſhall abide 
Sooner with fire : Veſlels ſecurely ride 
In the devouring 4 Syrres;the brizhe day 
Sooner ſhall riſe from the Hefperian Sea, 
And wolves be mild to kids, than this my mind 
Admit a courtcous thouzhr of woman-kind, Nw. 
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Ns. Love, the perverſe oft rameth, and removes 

All hatred 5 this thy Mother Country proves, 
Ev'n that fierce Nation did obey the will 

Of Love, or thou had(t been ungotten ſtill, 
Hip.In this reſpc& I'm glad my Mothers dead, 

Becauſe my hate is now unlimited. 

As a fix'd rock on every ſide, in vain 

Afſkil'd by waves,doth beat them back again 

So he deſpiſes whar I ſay : but ſee 

Where the impatient lover comes (ah me) 

What Fate attends her? w hither tatleth ſhee ? 

Upon theearth her body breathleſs lyes, 

And death-like paleneſs doth benighr her eyes, 

Madamlook up, unlooſe your tongue, behold, 

Hippolituſſes arms do you enfold. 


Scena Tertia, 


Pheara. Hippolitns, Nurſe, 


\ WAV, Hocalls me back togricf; my boſome fir'd 
Anew? how ſweetly had I here expir'd? 
But why refuſe I life ? courage my mind, 

Try, execute what thou thy ſelf injoyn'd. 

Speak boldly, ſhe, who fearfully doth crave, 

Begs a deniall ; my worſt crime 1 have 

Aqtcd long ſince. Shame commeth now too late, 
I'velov'da fin, if in it fortunate, a 
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A Husbands name may palliate the deed 
Thoſe fins are oft thought honeſt, which ſucceed, 
Go roo, begin my ſoul, Sir, I a while defire 
Your privacy : ler all the reſt retire, 
Hip. Sec here is none to interrupt us ; ſpeak, 
Ph, Bur mv ſeal'd lips cannot the filence break. 
Both urg'd to ſpeech, and forced to be ſtill, 
Icall you Gods to witneſs that my will. 
Hip. Can younot ſpeak your mind, 
\ N#. Great griefs are belt 
By filence, little ones by words exprelt. 
Hip. Mother give me the burchen of your cares. 
Ph.The tame of Mother to much diſtance bears. 
An Humbler name bc-comes our Love. Call us 
Thy fiſter,or thy maid, Hippolirns, 
But rather maid. 1 the moſt ſlaviſh yoke | 
Will wear, Command ir ſhall be undertook. | 
ITleclime the frozen Pindus through deep ſnows 
Run through the fire, and armed c:00ps ; expoſe 
My naked breſt to naked ſwords, receive 
I This Scepter then, and let me be thy (lave, 
To rule becommeth thee, me to obey. 
It il bccomes a womans arm to {way 
So grear aNation,thou who 'rt in the pride 
Of blooming youch, thy Fathers people guide, 
Protect thy ſuppliant in chy boſome hid, 
Take pitty ona widdow. | 
Hip. Heaven forbid : 
M1dam my Father will come fately back : 
P+,\ ron Sty x,and thoſe infatiate realms no m_ 
Dot 
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Doth lead to the forſaken light, ſhall he 
2 Whocame a raviſher,diſmiſſed be ? 
'Lefle Pat's! fit downa tame Cuckold too, 

Hip. Heavens far more equall power this will doe 
But while it yet reſts in ſuſpence, Ie pleaſe 
My Brethren with all fitting offices 
Prote& Thee, that thou ſeem not widdowed : I ' 
The abſence of my Father, will ſupply. 

Ph, O credulous Lovers ! O deceitfull Love ! 
Hath he not ſaid enough ? now prayers ſhall move, 
O pitty; hear even my filence wooe. 

I would, yet would nor ſpeak. 
Hip, What aileſt thou ? Ii 
Ph.That which thcu little thinks a ſtep-dame ſhould [| 
Hip.Speak plainly and thy doubtful words untold, 
| Ph. Why Love within my raging boſome fumes, 
| And with a cruel fire my reins conſumes. 
Theflame whichin my bowels hid remains 
Thence ſhooterh up and down my melting veins, 
AS agile fire over dry timber ſpread. 
Hip. What with chalt love of Theſes thou art wad? |} 
Ph.Thou art in the right : I love that ancient face 
Which T heſexs had when he a Qtripling was z 
When firſt the down budding upon his chin 
He ſaw the houſe the 3 Minotaur was in, 
And crooked mazes the long thred up wound, 
| - How glorious then? his hair with fillets bound, 
A dainty bluſh over his cheek was ſpread, 
And his ſoft arms were the ſecureſt bed. 
Like thy Diana,or my Phebrs then ; 
Or rather thee : chus,thus he looked, when 
D 2 
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|! He pleas'd his fo ; thus loftily did bear 
7 His head, but thou art ſomething hanſomer ; 
;{ Thou'ſt all thy fathers parts ; and yer againſt 
{ Reaſon ſome of chy,Mothers roo retain'ſt, 
t: A Scythian rigour ina Grecian Face; 
+ | Had'it thou come with thy Father in thoſe dayes, 
| Then Ariaaxes clew had (ure bcen thine, 
i Thcen,thon my Silter, whereſocre thou ſhine 
In ſpangled + kies, a cauſe ſo like thine own 
|! Affiit ; one tamily hath both undone, 
The Father thee, and me the Son, thou ſees 
FA ſuppliant Princes fallen on her knees ; 
{ Free trom aſperſtons, innocently good ; 
| Chang'd bur to thee;1'm ſure none elſe have woo'd 
# This day to grict, or life an end (hall bring, 
[# Pitty a Lover. 
I Hip, Thou Almighty King 
{> Of Gods cant chou ſo mildly (-e, ſo mildly hear 
| it Her wicxcdncs ? 1f now the Heavens be clear, 
F When wilc chou thunder? ler the rroubled air 
$7; Now run on heaps, and day a Vizard wear. 
{| May the reverſed Stars now backwards run. 
87; And what dolt choy, thou che irradiate Sun 
$5 Behold thy Grandchilds lults ? for ſhame lay by 
BY: Thy beaws, 2nd into utter darkneſs fly, 
bd And why arc thou idle Spectator turn'd 
{| Great Fove,the world nor yer with lightning burn'd, 
F Thunacrt at me ; let thy quick flame conſume 
& 3fe, 1 ain wicked, and deſerve the doom. 
k, I've pleas'd my Step-dame, merit T tobe 
{ Inc liuous tirought?tor this Implety, Seem'd 
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Seem'd I moſt hit? deſerves my (tritneſs this ? 

O Women excellent in wickedneſs |! 

O chou mn chy unbounded luits inore wild 

Than was thy Mether ! Shce only dehlFd 

Her (elf, yer was the wicked cheſt berray'd 

By the Prodigious ifſue which ſhee had ; 

The doubtfull birth wiznels'd his Mothers ſhame 
Wirth his fierce look, fromthe ſame womb thou came 
* Thrice happy are they in their proſp*:ous fare 
Whoare by fraud conſum'd, deſtroid by hate ; 
Fathzr Lenvie thee: this fin, this (in, 

Is greater then Aſedeas could have been. 


Ph. T know our houſes Fate; | crave, I know 
Waxt is forbid, but cannot hclp it tho, 
Thee thorough flames, o're rocks; the foaming deep, 
And hcady torrents company Ie keep. 
W here ere thou goes, there trantick [ will be, 
Bchold coy youth, again I kneel co thee, 


Hi.Keep of,and touch not my chaſt lms, what now 
Immoiclt wrertch, wil: chou i:1brace ine too ? 
Then ſhall my ſword duc vengeance takes my hand 
W reath'd in her hair, her ſhameleſs neck doth bend. 
Bow: bearing Godd.(s,,ever bloud with more 
Juſtice was on thy lars ſpilt before. 

Ph.Why naw Hippolitzs, I have my wiſh: 
Thou curſt my frenzy; 'bove my hope was this, 
To peril by thy hand, and chalt, 
Hip. Avaunt, 
And live; lealt any thing co thee I graunt, 
D 3 Nor 
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| | | Nor ſhall this ſteel, by thee polluted, ere 
|  Dehile my chaſter ſide by hanging there. 
| | | What Taxas, what Metis, which doth pay 
if - His waterstribute to the Pontick ſca 
\ + Can waſh meclean ?not all great Neptune: flouds 
Can expiace this crime. O Beaſts ! O Woods ! 
- N%#. Why ſodull fulled ? now the crime is known 
| » Letus plead force and uncompelled own 
The impious a. Sin is beſt hid by (inn, 
|  Whotfecar to be accuſed, ſhould begin. 
Whether the lewd attempt were ours or his , 
|. Since ſecret, who ſhall be his witneſſes ? 
| Hslp, help, Athenians (crvants ; the obicene 
Hippolitns 1s raviſhing the Queen ; 
Her with his naked {word he chreatneth , 
And awes her chaſtity with fear of death. 
'#| See now he flyes, and by his fearfull ſpeed 
| Hathleft his (word, a witneſs of the deed, 
$7 Firſt chear che Queen, bur let her hair ſtill be 
'| Thus torne, and thus diſordered as you (ce, 
{| Theſe pregnant teſtimonies of an a& 
1 So vile, bear to the City ; recollet 
87 Yourſenſes; Madam, Why alas, do you, 
Tb Aft vour (elf, and fly the publike view ? | 
{| No Woman ever was from the event | 
Eſteem*'d immodeſt, but from theaſſ-nr. 
Excunt. 
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Wifc as 2 tempeſt doth he fly ſo faſt 
Cloud-gatheringi{orus dothnot make ſuch haſt 
A ſhooting Meteor doth more ſlowly ftream, 
When rapid winds fan the extended flame. 
Now may admiring Fame conferr on thee 
The honour due coall antiquity ; 
For ſo thy beauty doth all others paſſe, 
As Phebe (cemeth fairer then (he was, 
Whenart the full hee doth her fire combine 
With mecting horns, and all che night doth ſhine 
Bluſhiog ſhe riſcs. and the lef{cr ſtarres 
Doe loſe themiclvcs in chat great light of hers, | 
The evening ſtar appeareth not more bright 
Whea firſt he uſhers 1n the fable night, 
Now 2 Heſperis when riſing from the main, |; 
But inthe morning Lucifer 2g2in, [ 
Nor thou 3 Bacchs for ever young, thy hair | 
Unſhorn, and vines wreathed about thy ſpear, 'if 
Wich which chou doſt thy fluggiſh Tigres wound, 
Thy horned temples with a Mitre bound, | 
Dolt his untrimmed locks excell ; nor {ect 
Thy beauty (Theſexs) on too high arate, 
Becauſe the rumour generally goes, 
- That Phedra's 4 (iſter thee 'fore Bacchus chole. 
B-auty thou moſt uncertain good, the gay 
And fading treaſure of a ſhort-liv'd day 
With winged feet how dolt thou poſt away ! 
D 4 The 
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The ſcorching heat of ſummer hath not kil'd 
So ſoon, the verdant glory of the field; 
Ith' middle of the Solſtice, when the night 
|! ContraQtsher ſelf, and makes more roomfor light : 
| As chele fair colours that adorn the face 
| Are ina moment gone ; no day doth paſſe 
+ Butmay the ruines of ſome beauty boaſt, 
1 Formis afading thing, Olwho would truſt 
| So trail a good? uſe it while thou haſt power, 
| For time doth ſteal away, and every houre, 
Is worſe than that which went before, 
| Why lov'{t thou deſcres ? beauty is I'm ſure 
| Inthoſcuntrodden paths, as unſecure 
|| Tf hid frommiddayes hcat in woods thou be 
Toole rings of 5 Natades will compals thee, 
W ho choicelt youths impriſon in their Rtreams: 
And wanton 6$;/vaxs (hall enſnare thy dreams. 
174 Or if the 7 Moon rhouzhe younger than the old 
If! Arcadians trom her Starry Orbe behold 
|  Tharthe with wonder will be tixcd there, 
Of lace ſhe bluſh'd, nor any clouds appear 
| | Tovnulher naked Luſtre, bue we crown 
l| Sollicitous tor th' colour ſhe was on, 
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S (ar kettles beat again® Theſſulian ſpells 
Warn befides the, the had no leurs elle ; 
| Thou wer? BCT ONLY caily of (tay, a1 {hee 
Ft BDn'{toptherciariot while ſhee look'd on thee. 
Wi Leefewer frolts butnip thee, and the rayes 
Ot P25: (cllomer falute thy face, 
'v5 Te will exccll the Parian Marble, how 
| That plcaling frown becomes thy manly brow ! 
How 
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How grave a Majeſty is ſeated there ! 


Alchough chy neck might with che Suns compare 


His flowing trefles on his ſhoulders ſpread 
With which hee*s both adorn'd and covered : 
That rugged front, becoming thee, and thoſe 


Short curles, which only Nature dothcompole 
Though the moſt warlike Gods thou mightlt defie 


And trom the combate bear the ViRtory : 
Though now, while yet a youth thou equalleſt, 
Alcides brawnic arms, or Mars his Chelt, 

If when thou ridelt, £aftor never rein'd 

His Cy{larws with ſuch an even hand. 

It whe: thy finger to the loop made faſt, 
With all thy force thon dolt thy javelin caſt ; 
The Cretans cainor ſhoot fo tar, who be 
Eiteemed Maſters 11 Artillery, 

Or Parthian like, dire thy ſhafts on high 
And nove return unblouded from the skie; 
Bur in her bowels xe, doe make the bird 
Thy prey whichin the middle region for'd, 
Yer (ſearch all ages records tor their fate ) 
The fair have ſcldoine proved fortunzte, 

Soune milder God prote& thee, and may thou 
Live till chou be detorm'd, fo azed roo, 

What dare not vexcd women do? Whar ſnares 
Shce to entrap the guiltleſs youth prepares, 


' Her cheeks ſhe doth bedew ; her head andrefles, 


And fecks belcef, in her diſordered treſles, 
All giul 1s com'd by woman, but who's he, 
That in his face {ch marks of Majclty 


Doth 


3TI 


- Andſucha filthdothclothis flagging hair, | 
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Doth bear ; his head ereted with that ſtate ? 
How like Hippolsris he is! but that 

His cheeks do ſaucha ghaltly paleneſs wear, 


See Theſews (elf retarn'd to Exrth is there, 


Finis Altns Secund:. 


Aftus Tertti Scena Prima, 


T heſens. To him Nurſe, 


Th. A Tlength returned from nights gloomy coaſts | 
And th Pole w hich ſhaddows theimpriſond 

How light offends mine ei2s;now is the corn(gholts 

17 riptolemuſſes gitt,the fourth time ſhorn 

Four &quinoCtials now hath 2 Libra ſeen ; 

While I uncertain of my Fate have been, 

Berwixt the 11ls of life and death divided, I 

Retain'd this part of life, when 1 did lye 

Buricd my ſcncecemaind. Great Hereyles | 

Dragging the 3 dog from hell did finiſh theſe 

Mſeries, and brouzht me thence, bur now it wants 

T ix prop ot [trength, my tired courage faints, 

And my legs tremble ; what ado had I 

Tocome within theproſpett of the skie, 

From Phlegethons Abylis ! the toil did ſeem 

Alike toflic from death, and follow him 
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But ſtay, what ſudden out-cryes pierce mine ears ? 
Speak ſome one: In my gates, complaints,and tears, 
| And ſorrow in variety expreſt? - 
! Indeed fir welcomes for a helliſh gueſt. 
' Nu. Phedrarelolves to dye; ſhe doth deſpiſe, 
Our boocleſs cears, and even now ſhee dies. 
Th.Whar caulc of death?why dic?2now lam come? 
N#.tv'nthac doth haſten her untimely doom. 
Th.Thy doubtful ſpeech ſome great thing doth pre- 
Speak plainly, whence proceeds {o wild a rage ?\ (age 
N«.1In her own boſome ſhe concealeth chat, 
Todyedetermin d, none muſt know for what ; 
Forward, good Sir, forward , the buſineſs might 
Crave your beſt ipeed. 
Th. Open the door there (traight. 
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Aus Tertii, Scena Secunda. 
T heſens. Phedra. Nurſe. Servants. 


| Partner of my bed, doſt thou receive 
Me thus ? This all the welcome 1 muſt have; 
Lay by this ſword ; reſtore my troubled ſence, 
And ſay, what fury doth perſwade thee hence. 
Ph. Alas greatTheſexs, by thy Scepter, by 
, The toward hopes of thy Poſterity, 
By thy return, and menow dolt permit 
Me here todie, 
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The. What cauſe requireth it? IT, 
Ph, The benefit were loſt the cauſe once known. | *; 
The. Why none ſhall hear jr but my ſelf alone. | 


Doſt chou miſtmuſt thy Hushand? never fear 
My breſt will prove a faithful Treaſurer. (ceal'd 
Ph.Conceal thou firſt, what thou wouldſt have con- * B 

The. Yerſhallall means of dying be withheld | | 


From thee, W 
Ph. The willing can't want means, | 
T he, Relate, h 
What crime thou with thy death wouldl(t expiate. 
Ph. \W hy that Ilive, 


T he. Cannot my tears prevail ? 
2h. That death is welcomelt which friends bewail. 
The, Well ſhe 1s obſtioate ; but I will force / 
W hat the conceals with terments from the Nurſe. lT 
Load her withir'ns, fripes (hall make her betray 
What ere ſhe knows, W 
Ph. Now I will tell you, ſtay: T 
The.\Nhy dolt thou carn away thy face, and ſeek | 
To hide the tears, Which trickle down thy cheek ? W 
Ph. Chce,thee, Father of gods,and thee trom whom T 


Our houges tirtt Originall did come, 

2 n : A 
Dayes brighcelt Lampe, I call to witneſs how T 
I ac1t ccr ro his prayers, nor threats did bow, 

* 4 1 0 u { . M 
Aad yee iny bo 1y did his force {altain, ly 
Ba: with my bloud, Ile waſh ic clean again. c| 

The. Say who hach been theruine of our tame ? X 


Ph, Oace whom then little thinks. 7] 
The,Tcll me his name, | 
Ph. This | 


Wi 
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 P4, This {word will tell you, which he lefr,afeard 
{To be actach'd by thealarum'd guard, 

T he. Oh me! what crimes, what monſtrous crimes 
Behold? rough With the litcle Imagerie, ( doe 
| The Iv'ry hilt with thoſe Lllaſtrious 2 figns, 

| Which glorifie thi A#eay Nation ſhines, 

N- ! Bur how cſcaped he ? 
Pb. Why theſe can ſay, 
| With what a fearfull ſpeed he fled away, 


ce. 
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Altus Terti, Scena Tertia, 


il. | Theſeus, 


(e. (The. YH facred Picty | O King of Gods, (floods 
And thou who ruPſt the 1 (excond Lot, the 

What rage pollelt this impious brat ? did Greece, 

Taurus or Colchian 2 Phaſis teach him this ? 

His deeds declare his line, and he hath {ſhew*d 

Whence he firlt ſprung by his degenerate bload. 

Thoſe mad Yiragos marriage dodelpile, 

And weary of their long kept Chaſtitics 

Turn Proſticutes at laſt, O curſed root, 

[Winch when tranſplanted bears oo better fruit ! 

{Yet even they flic Inceſt ; an innate 

Shame doth keep Natures laws unviolate, 

Now where's his teign'd aultcrity, delire 

 Joimitate the ancients rude attire, 


1 C : A 
Nis tritneſs 
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Strikneſs of manners, gravitie of look ? 

O jugling lite, how arc thou ſtill miſtook ? 

"The touleſt foul wears the ſercnelt face. 

The Impudent doth bluſh, Scrite ſcems at Peace, 
Sin wears the robes of Piery, Deceit 

Applaudeth truth, and the cffcminate 

A rigid abſtinence doe counterfeit. 

Thou the fierce Virgin Sylvan wert thou then 
Reſerv'd for this? mult thy fins write thee man ? 
And in thy Fathers bed? n&w on my knees 

I humbly thanke rhe carcfull D-ities 

Thar I did kill Artiope : leaſt thou 

Had'ſt inmy abſcnce torc'd thy Mother too, 

Fly vagabond to unknown Realms, although 
Thouto the worlds remoreſt countries goe, 
Sever'd from Earth by interpoſing ſeas ; 

Or ſhould(t thou dwell in the Antipodes , 

Or hide chy ſelf in che ob(cureſt hole, 

Beyond the Kingdoms of the Northern Pole ; 
The'ſeat of ſnow and winter lete behind, 

And the cold blaſts of that loud-threatoing wind ; 
Yet, yet the {word of vengeance ſhould thee find, 

I will purſue thee every where, tearch places 
Remote, Landlock d, abituce, confounding mazes, 
And wayes inexplicable ; and-where force 
Cannot arrive, Ile reach thee with a curſe. (gave 
Doſt thou know whence I came ? great 3 Neptune 
Me Pow'r three times fo ask whar I would have, 
And ſeald his promiſe by the Stygiarſflouc, 
Bchold how ſorrowfull a boon 1 wou'd, 
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No more le#hiw-þchold the light, bur goe 
From his wrong'd Facher cothe Ghoſts below. 
To me thy Son a hated pitty ſhow, 
This 4laſt gift never had bin ask'd, if 1 
W ere not oppreſſ'dby ſuch an injury. 
When in the womb of Hel, where D# did roar, 
And threatning P/xts ftormed, I forbore, 
Make good thy premiſe now, why dolt thou ſtay ? 
W hy haſt thou (till ſo undiſturb'd a Sea? 
With wind-contracted clouds, pur out the light 
Of Stars,obſcure the Heav'ns,and masque the night; 
Pour out thy Seas, drive all thy Mcnſters hither, 
Call from the Deep the waves retired thither, 
E xit, 
CHORUS, 


Nature Mother to the Gods and ove ( move 
Who {way 'ſt the bright © /ymp#s, who doelt 
The Stars ſcatterd in their ſwife Or be, ard force 
Ev'n thoſe wand'rers to obſerve a courſe, 
Aad on their hinges curnſt the x Poles; W hy art 
Thou alwaies bulicd in the heavenly part ? 
Still ord ring thoſe Celeſtiall Forms? why doſt 
Thou take ſuch care that now the winters froſt 
Sould ſtripthe woods,and then again t' adorn, 
Them with freſh ſhades; that now the parched corn 
The rage of the hot 2 Lion ſhould endure, 
Which the more temp'rate Aucume doth marure ?* 
But why haſt chou,who theſe doſt regulate, (weigh 
And mov'lt the Sphears poys'd with their proper. 
0 
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Solittle care of man : nor dolt provide 
That good the' good, and ill the ill beride. 
Mortals doe follow the blind- guide of chance 
Whoſe hoodwinkt bounty doth the worlt advance, 
The holy periſh in the crafty coils | 
Of luſt : The Court is governed by wiles, 
The people love torgive the wicked pow'r , 
And as ſoon hate whom they doe now adore, 
exxted vertue reapeth but a ſmall 
Reward for doing well ; the chaſte doe fall 
Under the curſe of want : while potent vice 
Is crowned for his fam'd Adulteries, 
Vain Modeſty : and empty Fame ! -- bnt ſtay, 
V hat doth the breathleſs Nuncizs haſt co ſay, 
And ſadly ſtopping, what finilter Chance 
Figures hein his wofull Countenance ? | 


Fins Adtus Terti. 


Attus Ounti, 
Nuncits., Theſ ents. 


Nun. N The fad Fate of Servants |! Why am T 
The meſnger of our calamitie. 
Th.Speak thy news boldly;cuſtom rhou ſhale find 
For all afflitions hath prepard my mind. 
Nun My tongue refules the fad office. 
T he.Say, What freſh 


Miſ-fortunes our declining houſe opprels? Nun. 
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Nun, Ah me, your Son is dead. 
The. wept,my Son 

Long ſince : now but a ravſher is gone. 
But ſpeak the manner. 
| Nun, Why as he forſook 

The City, Painting hatred in his look, 

Away he flieth with redoubled ſpred, 

And quickly harneſks his lofty Steeds, 

Their metral'd heat, he with the curb allayes, 

And divers things unco hitmſelt he fayes ; 

Curſes your throne,vft on your name doth call 

And fiercely ſhakes his ſlackned reins withall ; 
When ſuddenly the Sea did roar and {well 

Up to the Stars ; not ary breathing gale 

Did criſpe theflouds ; no thunder tore the air, 
The Seait ſelf raiſed a tempelt there, 
Sicilian Seas are with the South-wind leffe 
Dilturb'd, nor half chat fary doe expreſs 
When 1 Chorus rains,(tones tumbling up and down 
And with white ſpume doth high 2 Lexcates crown, 
A hill of waves big with a Monſter fled 
Unto the ſhore to be delivered. 
Nor is this tempeſt for the ſhips pcepar'd 
But for the land, the Sea rolls thitherward 
With a main ſpeed ; nor can we gueſſe what ſhe 


Should labour with z whatuncouth Prodigie 


Earth would ſhew Heaven, a new 3{ clas did 
Rif-, 4 E/culapins Temple now was hid, 

An thetand rocks of Scyren, and with theſe 
Tac laad,ſtraightned berwixe ewo neigh'brin? Seas, 
E W hile 
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While theſe amaz'd we ſeek, behold the Main 


Poth roar, and all therocks reſound again 

W hoſe tops are ſprinkled with the waves, which he | 

Sucks in, and ſpouterh forth Viciſſively, | 
So through the Ocean as the whirlpool roams 

A glubc of water from his noſtrils comes. | 

| Anon this mountain burſts, and to the ſhore | 

Brings ſomething worſe, than was our fear before, | 

The Sea doth follow where the Monfter lead, | 

Andoverwhelms thc l:nd, we ſhook with dread. 
The,What was the ſhape of this prodigious bealt ? 
Nus.He like a Bul eres his ſeagreen creſt, 

And virid tront : toffes his mane, his cars 

Pricks up, and party-colourcd horns he bears : 

| Such as mizhr both the conduct of the herd 

| Become, and the Seas Ifſucs he appear'd ; 

1+ His cies do iparkle, and he vomits flame : 

i His neck curl'd ike the Occan whence he came, 

His open noſtrils ſnorraloud : his cheſt 

And deawlap in tenacious Moſs are dreſt : 

His ample ſides with red are ſpotted, then 

; Ends in2 Monſter ; his kuge flimie train 

| Drag'd atcer him, in fartheſt Seas thoſe Whales 

b Have ſuch which ſwallow up the obvicns fails, 
| Earthtrembles With che load : aſtoniſh'd fly 

The ſcatter'd cattle, nor are followed by ( 

'k TIY aftrighted Paſtor, beaſts the forrelt clear ; 

|} And all the Huntsm«n are half dead with tear. 

'f Only Hippolir:s unmov'd remains, | 

| And his amazes 4rtceds Wich (traighter reins. 

Er.courag'e by his wel-known voice ret215e, To- 
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Tow'rds Argos lyes a ſteep and craggy way, 
Which all the ncighb'ring Occan doth ſurvey : 
Here this vaſt bulk doth whet himſelf, and a& 
In jeſt firſt, whar he doth inrend in fa, 

Burt when he felt his rage increaſe, and had 
Now long enough with his own fury plaid 
Away he flies, ſcarce any print remains, 

And juſt before the trembling chariot ſtands. 
Your Son ncre changeth colour, bur doth riſe 
With angry looks, and thus aloud hecries ; 

T (hall not cafily be afraid of this ; 

To conquer Bulls 5 hereditary is. 

But ſtraight his diſobedient Steeds, their load 
Did carry thence, and having milt the road 
They follow'd as their fury lead, and ore ; 
Uucven rocks the jolting Chariot bore. 

He, as a skilfull Pilot raketh care 

In arough Sea to keep his Veſll fair, 


And with his art beguiles the waves ; doth guide 


His horſes, now he draws their mouths afide 


With che (train'd bir, and now the ſcourge he uſes ; 


Nor all the way his foul companien loſes : 
Now fide by ſide, he keeps an equall pace : 


Now right before ;and terror brings each wayes. 


Bur kere the flight doth end ; juſtia the way 
Standeth the horned Monſter of the Sea, 


Th'aftrighted'Steeds then loſt all rule, and ſtrove 


Torun dow keadlong from the rocks above z 
Riſing before they caſt your Son, who, as 
He fell, within the reins entangled was, 
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Whick wound about his body, and the more 

He {truggled held him faſter then before. 

They wich the empry Chariot run, this known 

As their fear guides ; commanded now by none 
So feeling a ſtrange weight, and {corning that 

Day was committed to a counterfeit, 

Hurried through che air, the Chariot of the Sun 
Shook from his ſeat the unskilfull 6 Phaeton 

His blood beſmears the ficlds : his head che rocks 
Doth bear, and Brambles tear away his locks ; 
Sharp (tones diſ-tigure his fair face, and by 

W hole troops of wounds, his hapleſs form deſtroy, 
The ſwifr wheels drag, his dying limbs at laſt 

His corps on an erected (take is falt. 

Struck throngh the middle of his groin, a While 

He ſtaid his chariot fixed on apile ; 

His ſteeds made a ſhort halt, but quickly they 
Atonce both broke their Maſter, and delay, 

Then briers and thorns his half-dead body tear, 
And cvr'y buſh, a piece of him doth weare. 

His wofull ſervants are diſper'tt to find, 

Where his bloud marks the way, he thus diſ-joynd 
Hirpolit:s, the howling Beagles goe 

In gu:{t of thcir difſever'd Maſter roo, 

Nor ail cheir dilizence as yet compleats, 

Thc Corps, is this the honour beautie gets ? 
W ho now, Partner, and heir nnto a Crewn, 
A* bright as any Conſtellation ſhone ;- 

1s yather'd to lus Urn in peeces now 
ONarure, but too prevalent art thou, 
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What tyes of bloud dot thou on Parents lay, 
Which we, even againſt our wills, obey ! 
Whom dead I wiſh'd, now dead I weep for, 
Nsn. None. 
Enough can weep, for what themſelves have dove, 
The. Mortals abide no greater curſe, than when 
Conſtrain'd to with what they unwith agen. 
N#n. Why do you weep, it you retain your hate 2? 
The, Notthat he's dead, but that I caus'd his fate, 


E Xxeant. 
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CHORUS. 

HR fickle is theſtate of man 1 the poor 

Doe not the fierceſt ſtorms of chance endure z 
She (trikes them with her lighteſt (troaks, they be 
Crownd with contene though in obſcuritic ; 
A homely cottage doth the eyelids cloſe 
With a ſecure and undiſturb'd repole, 
Thoſe lofty towers neer neighbours to the $kie 
Reccive the Eaſt and Souch-winds battery ; 
The rage of the tempeſtuous Boreas, and 
The ſhowr-accommpanied Chorxe (tand, 
The humble valley is bar rarely ſtrook 
With thunder, when great 1 Caxca/#s hath ſhook 
And > 1dztrembled. 3 Fove him(clt afraid 
Of che ſcal'd heavens, hath earth his retuge made. 


. Plain homely roots, and vulzar habitations 


Have noex:raordinary alterations, 

WhenKingdoms totter,on theircraz'd foundations 
Fortune doth flie with an uncertaia wing, | 
And none can boalt he hath her in a ſtring, 
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| Hewharedeemed from eternall night 
Again enjoyes the comfort of the light, 
Now weepeth his return from Hell, and here 
Meeteth a greater cauſe of grief than there, 

Pallias, whom we to reverence are bound 
That Theſeus tree'd from the Stygran found 
Again reveiWs the Heav'ns ; chiite Virgin thou , 
Artnot beholding 4 co thy Uacle now : 
The greedy Tyrant hath his number itill. 

What voice of weepinzs this? waar bloody Scene 
Wicha drawn ſword preparcs che trantick Queen, 


Fins Attus Quintt. 


Atta uintus, 
Theſens, Phedra, Chorus,Servants. 


T, bY Har fury doth poſſeſs thee? why this {word 
W hercfore about a body ſo abhor'd 
Are theſe complaints and tears? 
Ph, On me, onme 
Pour forth thy wrath hard-hearced Deitie ; 
On me let looſe thy Monſters, wharſoerc 
Tethys dothin her hidden boſome bear : 
Whatever do in fartheſt Seas remain 
Embrac'd by the unitable Ocean. 
Oh T heſeus ever fagall ro thine own ! 
Now thy returne thy Father,and thy * Son, 
Have purchas'd with their lives ; [till thou thy houſe 
Deſtroy'{t with Love or hatred of thy z Spouſe R 
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Oh my Hyippolitres, and doel view 

Thee thus? and mult I be the Author too > ' 
Wauat 3 Scimns, What 4 Procryftes, What new kind 
O! 5 double-vilag'd Cretan bulls, conhn'd 

Un 5 D edaltan Labyrinths, ſcattered 

Tony !ir.vs 2 On! whuther is thy beauty fled ? 
Waichs: the eyes wy ſtars ! whar,dead? Oh ſtay, 
A Wulle, a1id tear me what have to fay. 

My !a'1guage ſhall be chaſt ; this ſword ſhall thee 
Into iny boſome ſtab'd, revenge of me, 

And death ſhall make me be Phedra no more, 

As my impiety did once before ; 

Then will | follow chee through all the ſtreams - 
Of Hel, chrough Sty x,and channels fil'd wich flams, 
Let me appeaſe thy Gholt,here 7take this hair, 
Which thus from che diſordered flceceT tear, 
Thoughin our wills uncquall, we may try 
Anequall fate; if chalte, co Theſe dye : 

Ifnor, unto thy love ; what ſhall I climbe 

My Husbands bed defil'd by ſuch a crime ? 

Or was this fin undone, only that T, 

Theabuſed Vindicator ſhould enjoy 

Ot an unviolared Chaltiry ? 

O D:ath, the only cure of Love, who beſt 

A broken Modeſty recementeſt 


To thee I fly : open thy quiet breſt. 


Athenians hear, and choua Father worſe 
Than I a Stepdame, what I did rehearſe 
Was falſeand wicked ; torg'd in my diſtrafted 
Boſome : thou'ſt puniſhed ; a finne unacted, 
E 4 By 
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By my inceſtuous guilt, guilcleſſe and chalk 
He fel, now thy deſerved praiſe thou haſt. 
This (word ſhall pierce my impious breſt,and bring 
My bloud cotliy wrong'd Ghoſt an offering, | 
What thou ſhonldſt doe now thou halt lolt thy ſon, 
Learn of a Step-dame : Flieto 8 Acheros. 

The, You d1crk jaws of 9 Avernas, and you Caves 
Of 19Texars, with you forgetfull waves : 
O- 11 Letbe, grarct ll co the wretched, you 
Dai) lakes afſiſt roo3crwhelm me roo; 

Load me wich eyerlatiog plagues, cowne now 

You mnonfters of che deep 3 whatever rhou, 

2 2 Proteus hat hidden 16 the urmoſt wombe 

Of the Occan, and cv'n that -?cean come, 

And meglory 'ng in ſuch acrime convey 

To the dark botome of che protound fea, 

And thou too prone a Father co uny wrath, 

Now I deſerve to dye, by a ſtrinze death ; 

I have diſpers'd my Son, and while atraid 

To leave a falſe offence unpunithed, 

Adcted a trus ; what fourth lotcanl cry ? 

1; Haven, Hell, the ſea by my Impicne 

Are fill'd, already in cach portion known 

Am 1 : Was my returne for this alone ? 

The way to light unſtopt to ſhew me thele 

Sad and ingeminated ob(cquics ? \ | 
W:ddow'd and childles Ithat might at once | 

Kindle ewo fun'rall piles, my wives and ſons ? 

CO chou to whom this diſmal lighe I ow, 
Return me back unto thoſe ſhades below. 
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But, Impious, I doe now in va:ne preterre 

Forſakendeath ; crucli Articicer, 

Who findelt out new waies of bloud, and death, 

Now tinde acurſe thy fin which cqualleth. * 

Pines humbled co the earth by force, at their 

Releaſe, my body ſhall in pecces tare, 

Or I will jump from Scyroxs rocks, I've ſeen 

Worſe judgements, what their ſuff-rings have been 

Girt with a mote of fire, ] know what paines, 

And future manſion tor my ſclf remaines. 

Make roome you finfull Ghoſts ; thy endleſle toile 

Upon theſe ſhoulders lay, and reſt che while 

Faint 14 Sicyphws : let that falſe river (lip, 

When almoſt caught from this deluded lip. 

Let 15 Tityzs vulture leave him, and for food 

Prey on my Liver till, to paine renew'd. 

Reſt my P1rithons Facher, while I, bound 

Unto thy Wheele, keep the perpetuall round. 

Gape Earth, receive me Hell, receive me : chis 

A jafter voyage for me thither 1s ; 

My Son follow : fear not thou, who ſway'lt 

That Ghoſtly Empire ; my intevr is chat. 

In thy &tccrnall houſe receive me then, 

Now never to «ſcape from thence agen. 

The Gods are not ſo muchas mov'd with praycr; 

But when 1 aske a crime, how quick they are |! 

. Cho, Now pay the rites of tun'ral}, and mourne, 

Theſc limbes you ſee ſo miſrably corne ; 

Yeu will have time enouzh to Weep, The, O bear 

Hichcr thole reliques I cRceme lodearc, 2 
ive 
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Give me that burthen, and thoſe limbs, but too 
Irrevercntly gathered by you, 
Art chou Hippolitus ? thou art, the deed 

Tdoe contecls, and I thy Parricide, 
Leaſt I Chould ſin but once, and chat alone, 
Did call mv Facher when I ſlew my Son, 
See his Pateroull Legacy. O rage 
Which chus unptoppeit my declining age ! 
Let meembrace theſe umbs, and whacr 1s yer 
Rcmataing in my boſome cheriſh tt ; 
Joyn cheſe difſeRcd members and diceſt 
Thoſe parts in order which be thus diſplac'd, 
Here put his right hand, here his lefc, once Skill'd 
In moderating ;of thole reins it held, 
This mark in hislefr-(ide, 1 know how great 
A part have I to weep unfound as yet. 
Holdort my tremblog hands, and you reſtrain 
My chirlty checks your ample (howrs of rain, 
Wiulc co my Son I count his limbes, and mold 
His dody new. This pecce.no ſhape doth hold 
Ar 2ll, with wounds ſo mangled 'ris unknown 
Whiuac Part 1t iS, bur ſure ] am 'tis one, 
Here 1 tis void, alciouzh not proper place 
It ſhall bclaid : 1s chis thar Heavenly tace 
Humbicd a Stzpdaines p:ide 2 that Beauty come 
To tius ? O Gods how crucll is your doom ! 
Oh bloody tury ! co thy Father thus 
Com'lt chou, and by my wiſh Heppolitrs ? | 
Here take my Stires laſt vitc that I ſhould bear \ here 


Thee oft ; mean While wee'l burn theſe members | 
Open | 
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Open the morning Court, and with loud cryes 
Let all the Town the fun'rall ſolemmze, 

Look you to th' Royall Pile z ſearch you about 
The Fields to nd what yer is wanting out, 
Give her the buriall of a ditch, where laid, 

May earth lye 17 heavie on her Impious head, 


Exeiunt. 


FIX IS. 
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Comments upen the Firſt Scene : At the Firſt, 


F this Tranſlation were only to fall into the hands of learned 

Readers, Comments were extreamly unneccflary, but fince 
we know not how the capacitics of all are pallated, the Reader 
will be pleaſed to look upon theſe Illuſtcations as Torches, 
which if they knew the way, are uſeleſs, if not may light their 
underſtanding. 

1. Parnes is a Mountain in Attica the dominion of Athens. 

2 Zephyr is the Welt-wind ennobled with tundry Epithitcs, 
and particularly in its derivative of C-n2%ger, as cauſing Ger- 
minationand pulbulation, he is called Decop,becaule of the gen= 
tlc ſhowers he uſhers, 

3- IHiſſus is a River ine Attica,which in its ſeaſons (as all the 
reſt is to be underſtood ) is ſubjett ro congelations, ſo much the 
more oblcryable, becauſe Greece is le{l& obnoxious to thole in- 
clemencies of cold then theſe Regions. 

4-We ſhould hardly avoid an Indecorum,if we &Nd not rccon- 
ci'e 
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cilethe author in this Meander, which though it be ah Afiatick 
River, yer credulous antiquitie ſuppoſed, char after ic had niin- 
gled with the Sea became emergent again in Peloponeſus. 

5. Marathan is a city in Aftk4,which owes theglory of its me- 
mory to a memorable defeat given to the Perſian by the Arhe- 
nian. 

6. eAcarnania is the Southern part of eAttica, which by thc be- 
nekit of its ſcituation,is more warm thenthe v.her parcs of that 
Dominion. 

7. Hymettus is a place there of great reputation for P.ees, 

8. A Village there adjacent. 

9. Sunion is a Promontory, where the Sca being neer liinita- 
tion, bears with extraordinary violence. 

10, The Latinc Copies read it Philips, miſtaken for Phibalis 
a place in Atrica,here (uppoledto be the lodge of a Borezdeagnd 
for Hippolitus his hunting, 

I 1. Dizzanot unfitly termed Queen of the worlds ſolitary 
part, whether as preſiding over the woods, or governing the 
night according to thoſe Verlcs, 

Teyret Luffra agit Proſcrpins Lura Diana 
Ima ſnprema feras ſceptro fulgore ſag itta. 

12, eAraxcs is an Armenian River ariling from the ſame 
mountain which gives ſource t2 Euphrates. To which the Au- 
thor adds, [/ter tubject ro Glaciation a River in Germany, that 
by their remotion, the univerialitie of Dianas power may bce 
more conſpicuous, Which is his delign in the following Verlcs, 


Hpon the Second Scene. 

Rete, aptly invocated by Phead/4 as bcing her country,may 
juitly be tern:cd Soveraign of thoſe Seas, being ſeated in 

the iniddle thereot, being wathed with, the &E gean con the 
North, the Aſric;« r i 6141 onthe South, 27 g.miles in length, 
and 5. in breadth, having; 114 1ts ancient greatneſs 2 hundred 
Cities, nor 15 it a unuſu.;!; Epithete in the Greeks to call ir 
EAAT 014705, 
To underitan:! this ve mnlt aſcend tortke Hiſtory of Theſeus, 
Mines, and F,adra, «or the death of his Son Androgcus, made 
an 
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Comments upon the ſecond Scene. 51 


an eager war upon the Atheniznr, who being compel'd to (ub- 
miſſion, weretied to this Article ot lending {even yong-men C- 
Very yeer to Cfcre to be given to the Minotaur, ( a Moniter bc- 
gotren by a Bull upon Paſiphac; ) the Storic is too obſcene for 
publication ) Theſexs deciſion of fortune had in the third year 
ſelected Theſeus. tor this ſacrifice,who by the aſſiſtance of Ari= 
adne daughter to Xinos kild this monſtcr,and cyaded the Laby- 
rinth. Ariadne and her Siſter (our) Phedra were both taken by 
him, where after having ingratctully delerted Ariadnezthis Phe- 
dra the remaining ſiſter was brought to eAthens,a country, E- 
nemic to AMinos, and mariied to him 

3- This is byan Ironie, noting Theſcxs as ſignall for In- 
conſtancic, Helene, Hippolita, Melibe, eAriadne, all belov'd by 
him, and forſaken atrer or deſtroyed. 

4+ By this audacious Champion is intended Pirotheus who 
after the de.th of his Wife Hippodame had with Theſeus made 
a Vow never to marry any , but a Daughter of Jupiter ; 
None of thoſe Daughters being to be found above; hee, a 
truc «udacious Champlon, delcends to Hell, aſſociated with 
Theſcvs, deligning a Rape upon Preſcrpime, at the firit aſlaulr 
Cerberus killed him, and Theſers cndeavouring to afford him 
aſſiſtince, or revenge, was taken alive, there kept in chains 
by Pluto, and atcer reſcued by Hercules, Others are cf opini- 
on that the detccnt into Hell, was rather ro rclture Projerpine 
to her aiflicted Mother, 

5. E114 a Mountain yomiting flames in Scicily, 

6. Alolemn form ot adoration to wave their Torches at Sa- 
crilices, or other aderejſ.s, to their pretended Divinity, 

7. Inthc builetig ot Athens, antiquitie was credulous to be» 
licvcof a comention between Neptune and Mjiicyus, concern- 
ing the Proreftion and Nomination of this new City, which 
was to bee determined to bce dedicated to that God who 
ſhuuld produce, the molt profitable bencht tro mankind 3 Nep- 
tune produced a Horſe, becauſe of his uſe in Jabouring of the 
ground and portage, but Mincrys conciuding peace and plenty 
to be the molt commodious, cauſcd the Olivero (pring up,with 
givioy her the victoric, fic named the City ( atrer her own name 


of AJn; n,) Athens, 8 Paſi- 
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CommenNts upon the Second Scene, 


8 Paſiphae,the Mother to Phedra,wite to Aſinor,whom they re-. 
port to be enamour'd of a Bull, and by Dedalus his Art includ- 


ing her in a wooden Cow fed thoſe wild flames with auall en« 


joyment of her Bcaltly woer, from this unnaturall mixrure, 
rocceded the M7inoraur. 
g. T he Sun by Cilcovery,of the embraces betwixt Mars and 
Venussto Vulcan her husbane, contraGted the hate of this God- 
deſs rowards his 1jjuc, and Paſiphae being his daughter is belee- 


ved to be ſtruck with thoſe uiwarrantable flanics by her re- þ 


vengefull deſign and appointment, 
10, Daughter ro */7 + the ſon of Tufiter. 
x1. The/cxs at that time was inchaind by Pluto, 


12, Minos who by oppor tunitic of the {citation of his King- | 


dom, and benefit of 2 Navic,rulcd 4]! thoſe cas. In this ſhe re- 
pears all the anceſtors of F"e1a, as the Sun her granofather by 
the Mother, Fupircr by 247464, at once prefeiiting her with the 
fear of Revenge by ampli»tion of their Power, 

13. Thele Veries are Ironick as upbraiding Phedya with that 
Monſtrous love ot her Mother,and the moniter her Brother the 
Minotaur; 

1:.Atiepe and Hitrclita though different names are to be un- 
derſtood one Perion, the Mother of Hippolitzs a brave Amazon 
Princeſs, who in a comba: with Theſexs ſubmitted tv his more vi- 
gorous valour and w.s marric to him, but after in ſome a- 
matoric Expoſtulations taxing her Husband, he in his paſſion 
kil'd her. 


15. Phedra palliates her impious crimes with the repetition of 


her Mothers lult, as it irrchiſtibly derived to her from Paſephae. 

16.Both Theſes and PyryzÞ97, being both atulterers, may 
more exccllently give Indulgence to that crime in which they are 
equally guilty . 


F 
17. Theſenſc is, Will 2{z2-r,who not ſo much as followed to * 


revenge the Impicty aid treaſon of Ariave than running away 
with Theſen:, be more ſevere in 2 Remotcr caulc ? 
18, Theſes then ſuppoſed deac.. 


19. Palla; Tower the Cittadel of Athens, which was divided & 
into the threc Parts, the eAcropolis or Cittadcell,the Ciry, and the 7 


Pyiaum. Hfon 
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Comments upon the Chorus. 


Hpon the Chorus of the firſt AF. 
1 JEnerem ex ſp:and maris & Cali tcſticulis 2 Saturns exciſis 

\ yatam fabulentur. This Geddeſs (aid to be born of the 
flood. either b<cauſc of the Fluctuations and Perturbations 
which follow thoſe Paſſions,attending the fight of Beauty, or 
becauſe moiſture gives all things radicaticn to from prepagati- 
onthe act which this Goddes preſidcs over )the ſpecies of things 
reccivetheir rilc and continuation. 

2. T his not to be urfderitood of Eros and Anteros, but of a le- 
gitime and warrantallc afte&ion, and prohibited for impious 
deſire, the warrantable Cupid, Cicero in his De natura deorum, 
will have to be the ſon of Venus and Fuptter, the Impious of 
nizht,and Ercbas, fomcthing againſt the ſenſe of the Poet, who 
would have them both born of Yenzs. 

3-Afollo for the murther of Cyclops, being by Fupitcr diveſted of 
divinity,ſubmirted himlelf ro be Admerus; then King of ThefJaly) 
his Shepherd ; but our Poet lems to have it be,onely in defiyn to 
enjoy that Kings Daughter, 

4. Fupitey in ſeverall thapes accompliſh'd his luſts, to poſſeſs 
himlelt of Leda, he became a Swan; to enjoy Europa, a Bull. 

5. Inthe divihon of dominions berwixt the three Brothers, 
Heaven and Earth tel to Fupiters aſhgnation,the Sato Nefttune 
and Hell to Pluto. 

6. Endymion tor his exaCt Obſervation of the renovations and 
decrelcencies of the Moon was reputed by the fabulous & calie, 
faith'd antiquity to havebin admitted to her imbraces,2nd by-hec 
hid amongſt the Latmian rocks in Caria, that ſhe might undiſco- 
vered enjoy himzin the mean while her Brother, the Sun; at her 
Inſtance rook the government cf the night upon him: that Mco- 
ny chariot bcing tained to have been driven with two Stecds, be- 
caule of the leſs rapid motion of her courle ; compared to ber 
Brother, to whom therefore they alcrived four. 

7.Hercutes is reported out of complacency ro Omfhale the T.y= 
dian Princeſs of whom he was paſhonatcly cnamoured to have 
laid alide his club, and the hide of the Nemaan Lion,andcloath 
himelt in femalc habit,and torgetting the memory of all his tor- 
mer generous undertakiuy, to apply himſelf ro che Diltafte, and 
other womanly cxerciles, d. The 


54 Comments upon the Second Ad, 


8. The Noreidcs are ſuppoſed the, daughters of Nerexs and 
Doris, being all Sea-nymphs, and called by the Names of Nefes 
Cymothoe,and others,the names arc at largein Heſiods Theogenia. 


rAF the ſecond, Scene the firſt. 
' Tppolita from Scthia the ſcat of the Amazons invaded 
Attica,with her Viragoes,where being overcome in arms 
by Theſexs, ſhe captiv'd her conqueror by her beauty, 

2. It was an opinion of the Ancients,that the Moon were ob- 
noxious tothe Charms of Witchcs, amongſt none was more 
infamouſly tamous then thoſe of Theſſaly. 

3- T his Verſe hath a new reflexion of rhe Moons deſcend ing ro 
Endymion a Carian Shepherd, and by the deprec2tion of ſuch a« 
norher deſcent, the Poct iniinuatcs a diminution of her reputa= 
tion by it. Scene the ſccond. 

1.T he Cuſtome of the Ancients in their ſacrifices, was to 
crumble upon the ſacriticeAlrar and knives,a cake of barley and 
ſalr, which being called in Latine Mola gave riſe tothe word Im- 
molare. 

2. The ſtones which bounded poſſeſſions were called ſacred, 
either becauſe it was amongſt the Ancients eſteemed ſacrilegi- 
ousto removethem,or becaule that npon them yearly,the Lords. 
of thoſe bounded poſic{ſions, uted to (acritice upon thoſe ones 
to Fupiter Terminalis, or the God Terminus. 

2.Medea is an apt example to obtrude an infamy upon her ſex, 
for ſhe betraycd her father g&& ta, tore in, peeces her brother Ab- 
ſyrius, juggled the dau; hters of Pelias 1nto Parricide upon their 
own parent, _— Crcon and his dauy er ('yeuſa, by cau- 
Kick poiſons, to teſtific her revenging hatred ©. 'icr hu»band Tae 
ſon, killed ber two ſons Mormorus betorc the cyes ut the Leprecae 
ting father : And laſtly, which Hippolz1:2s ſects to 33 Þb Upong 
being marricd to /& geus (the graddta'hcr tothis you mangto 
preterre her own ſon ) laid plots for the re:ne+ ll or Theſes, 

4. The $yrtes are two dangerous Bayes ia the Lybian Scas, 
full of flats; (holes, and quick ſands, 

5. Meaning the Amazonswho by expulſion of theic Husband's 


ecitifie their hate to Males, yet could this Love which tt ce. 
perſwades 


Scene 3. Chorus Att 2, 55 


perſwades him to ſubmit unto, prevaile upon his Mother nor- 
withſtanding the diſadvantages of being an «Amazon and a 
Ecythian. 


Scene the third. 


I, Theſes had committed the Regency of Atticato her du- 
ring his abſence. 

2, This ſpeech of Phedras appeares dfonick, from the irh= 
probabiliry that Pluts ſhould ditmiſs One, who had a deligne 
of rape upon his wife, and might, if returned, difcloſe thoſe nex 
to be made publick ſecrets of his darke Province 3 yet refleRin 
upon the power of Love, ſhe concludes, that that may bow ey 
Pluto himſelf into Compallion. 

3- Of the Minstaure already we have ſpoken. 

4- Ariadnc ingratefully deſerted by Theſeus, was after enter- 
tained by Bacchus 3 who in conſideration of her Love to him, 
tranſlated her into a Conſtellation , whom Phedra invokes 
from the ſimilitude of their aftefions, ſhe having dorted on the 
father Theſeus,as Phedra on the ſon Hippolitus. | 

5. Diana which Hippolitus ador'd, or Phabes Grandfather 
to Phedra. 


Chorus of the ſecond nA. 


1. Chorus. 

2. Heſperus aſcending the Brow of Azlas, that from that 
height he might more conſpicuouſly contemplate the courſe of 
the Stars, by ſome accident, cf cither of chance, or malice, did 
there concealedly depart this life, which gave occaſion to cort- 
jeRurezthat he was tranſlated into that illuſtriousStar,which in 
the Evening we cal Heſpcrus,in the Morn Lucifer, or Fhoſphorad. 

- 3. Of Bacchus, his triumph over India, his artributes of ever- 
young naked,crownd with Ivy Horns,unſhorn, and the reſt ; ſee 
Natalis Comes Mytholeg. lib. 5. cap. 13. 

4+ Ariadne was at firlt enjoyed by Theſexs , afterward by 
Barchw, which the Pot is rome to aſcribe Bacchenalzon, " fin-, 
__ 
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T6 Comments upon Adt 3. Scene 1, 


ding a greater, and more attraCting excellency in Hippolitas Fa- 
ther, thin Liber Parer. 

Z 5. The Naides , ſo called , Sw» 78 yaizow, were Nimphs 
which the Ancients aſcribed to Fountains, their impriſoning of 
beauteous young men in their ſtreams, is taken from the Diſ- 
{taters of drowned Hylas and Narciſſus, 

6. The Arcadians, being Greclans of a more nntraRted anti- 
quity then the reſt , boaſted their. beginningsto be before the 
Sun and Moon. | 

7. How the Driades, or Sylvan Nympks may be joyned wkh 
Pn, as being ſolacious, I know not ; ſince Plurarch relates, that 
Drigs,the daughter of Faunxe,had ſuch a particular abhorrence 
at the ſight of men, that to avoid it, ſhe declin'd all ſociety, and 
at her Sacrifices, Males were prohibited to appear, unleſs this is 
ſpoken generally, and that ſtory received as a particular excep- 
tion. 

8. The Ancients imagining the Moon ſabjeR to Incantati- 
ons, uſed by beating of braſs Baſons, ſounding of Trumpets, 
and all other clamorous means, to aſhff arid recover, (as they 
thought) the Moon, cre 7 vo an Eclipſe. 

9. Paros is an Iland amonglt the Cyclades, ennobled for her 
excellent Marble. 


AA the third. Scencthe firſt, 


1.” PT Riptolemus was an eAttick Prince,who (preinſtruQted by 

; hone ) raught the Athenians Agriculture. | 

2. The Sun entring into the ZEquinoCtiall ſigh of Libre, 
makes a jult zquality berwixt the day and night. 

3. Cerberus is underſtood to be this Dog,a deformed Monſter 
with three heads, and ſuppoſed by the Ancients, to be the Porter 
of Hell, Which Hercules in purſuance of Euriſthens , his com- 
ands, brought away from Hell bound z at the Caine titne he 
' /eemcd this our Theſes. 
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Cumments upon Scene 2. Scene 3, 57 


Scene the ſccond, 


1. Greece being ſubje& to Piracies and Invaſions, in its 
more fertile part , the Territory of Athens being uatruirfull, 
was not ſo obnoxious to difplanters ; hence the Athenians 
boaſted themſelves to be aboriginall tg that Country, and wore 
asan Emblem cf it, golden Graſhoppers upen their Bromes, 


Scene the third. 


x, See the Choruy of the firſt 2AF, number 5. 

2, Phaſis the greateſt River of the Colchi, lo muck the more 
fubje&t roan Epithete of Barbariſme , becauſe it waſhch the 
Country whence Meges had originall. 

3. X gcus the father of Theſeus, had commanded him, if he 
returned (ucceſsfull from the Minotaure, that the black Cails of 
the returning Ship ſhould be remoyed and white advanced. 
This Theſexs forgetting; the miltaking father judging the event, 
ſuitable ro the _—_ recipitated himſclf trom a Rock into the 
Sea,called from him Agean. I he Athenians, out cf Gratitude 

to the father, and fattery tothe ſon, reputed him tranſlated into 
the God of the Sea. | 

4. Theſcus had already enjoyed the benefit of two deſires (the 
option of three being granted to him) the firſt was to be vifto- 
rious over ſome barbarous T heeves then troubling Attica, the 
ſecond, to evade the Labyrinth, and this third, that ſome Mon= 
iter might deſtroy Hippolitus. 

5.Stix an Arca/ian River of a venomouſly cold quality, was 
by the Ancients ſuppoſed for a River in Hell , offuch a horrid 
reverence With the Gods, that whoever aſſumed the name of 
that to aſſure a vow, durſt not infringe it. He who violated the 
ſanRiry of this Oath, was to be develted of all divinity, and de- 
prived of Near for one hundxed years. 


F 1 Chorus 
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5$ Act 4. Scene 1. 


Chorus of the third Af. 


1. For notwithſtanding the opinion of Mathematicians,. the 


Polcs doe move with the univerſe. 
' 2. The Sun in Leo cauſes more then uſuall colours. 


AF the fourth. Scene the firſt. F 


1.4 "Or is a Wind uſuall to the Sicilian Seas, which drives 
the Wavcs upon the Ttalian coalts. 

2, Leucate is a Promontory in Acarnania. 

3. The (clades are Tlands inthe Agenian Sea, 

4- This prodigious floud ariſing, interpofed betwixt us and 
the fight of AXſculspius his I cmple, and thoſe memorable 
Rocks called $cr0:14an, from Scironan infamous Robber, who 
there died, there by, the hand of Theſens. 

5. In alluſion ro Theſeus, who deſtroyed the Minotaure of 2 
mixt ſhape, half man, and the rclt like a Bull. 

6. Thc hiſtory of Phaeton is common. Phaeton, that the Sun 
would by ſome a of indulgence, own kim to be his iſſue, begs 
of Phebus the guiding of his Chariot for one day, which being 
granted, he by his ignorance pur all things in ſuch a fear of con- | 

agration,that Fupztcy to cbriate the diſorder, ſtruck him out of 
the Chariot with a T hunder-bolt, | 


: 


Chorus of the fourth Af. | 


1. (Caucaſus is a ledge of extream high Mountains in Afia 
dividing Scichia from India. 

2. 144isa Mountain of Phriga. 

3- At the invaſion of the Giants, 

4. Pluto was Uncle to Pallas, as brother to her father Fupiter, 
ho if heloſt an inhabitant of Theſeus , recovered another by 
FI TERS. 
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A the fiſeh. Scene the firſt. 
x. C Ee the third Scene, Af the third, numb, 3. ; 

g 2. By his indiſcrere credulity in believing Phedrs and 
his ra} paſſion, in killing Antrope, 

>, Sin was an infamous theef, which tied paſſengers w 
trees forcibly bended rogether, which afterwards permitted to 
return tothcir naturail courſe, care in Pieces all ſuch as were 
held tothcin. 

4. Procruſtcs of the ſame condition with »cinic,only varying 
ſomething in cruelty; paſſengers,under colour of entertainment, 
were brought to abed, which it they were too long, for by am = 
puration ot the _—_— part,they were equali,if roo ſhotr,they 
with racks were ſtretch'd out even with it. 

5. I ke Minotaure ct (;rete, formerly ſpoken of, 

6. Dedalus made that Labyrinth. 

7. It was acultome amongſt the Ancients, at the interment 
of their friends, by way of teitificatinn of their ſorrow, and in 
honour of the deceaſed ro cover their faces, and curoff their 
hair, as if they took no dclight in any ornament of Nature af- 
ter the deceaſe of thoſe perſons, in whom they placed their ſu» 
pream contentment. 

8. Acheron ( in Engliſh joyleſs ) is a River imagined tore= 
ceive, firſt the ſouls of the deceaſed, becaule at the | of 
death , a certain fatall ſadneſs (eiſerh ſo on the Spirits , that an 
eaſy divination may be made of death approaching, for then the 
memory and conſcience of paſt ations ( the River which we 
muſt firit paſs over) purs our immorrall part into an apprehen- 
lion of ſinking under the burthen. 

9. Averna is a Lake in Campania, necr the Baja, which bc- 
cauſe of the male-odoration of the aic antiquity, (appoled to be 
the firlt deſcent into Hell, 

10, It (cems thoſe ſuperſtious ages aſcribed ſeycrall deſcents 
into Hell, for Tonaras is here taken tor it, at the {traits whereot, 
Hercules deſcended thither , trom whence hc redtemed Theſers, 
and captivared ({erberus, 

11, Lethris another of thoſe fabulouſly deſigned Rivers of 
which, whatever ghoſt taſted, an immediate torgetfulueſs of 
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60 Commentary on Act 4, 


all things paſt was its attendant ; though intcuth, Lethe is a Ri- 
ver about the utmoſt extent of the Sirres, which ſubmerged and 
latent, for ſome miles breaks out again ner the C ity Beyenice, 
from hence the wide-throated faith of the Ancient (wallowd an 
opinion thar it ha his emergency from Hell. 

12. Proteus a Sea God the ſon of Oceauas and Tethis, is ſaid 
to feed Neprunes Sea-monſters,to be extream $kilfull in divina- 
tions, and to transform himleſſe into any ſhape, 

12. Theſcus imagining all places here, accuſcth himſclf thac 
3n all places arc full reſtiment of his guilt, in the (hic eAriadres 
conftcllation, witneſſes his ingraritude in her trecherous deſer- 
tion; Hell endures his accompanying Pyrithexs thither,to aſi 
His adultery upon Proſcrpine. I he Sea acculeth him by his care- 
Jeſs obedience to haveſent his father precipitated thither. 

14. Sifiphus for his' numerous Ces upon Attica, 
was kill d by Theſezs. The Puniſhment ate] wan him 
in Hell is ſuppoſed to be an injuftive raske ro roule a great 
ſtone upto the top of a high Mountain, to which , when a- 
rived , by its relaxency to the bertom , ir makes his labour till 
beginning, bur never accomplilh'd, 


= 


15. Titiz: endeaycuring to raviſh Latona, Apollos mo- | 


ther , was by Fupiter ſtruck dead with Thunder , others ſay, 
kill'd by ApoRoghis ſufferings are ſaid to be by a Vultur gnawing 
perpetually on his Liver, which undiminiſhably continues. 

16.7 xi0n the father of Pyrithews taken up by Fupitcr into Hea- 


m_ — 


ven entertained [uſttull thoughts rowards Funo,ot which Fupitey | 
informed, framed a Cloud in the effigies of Funo, upon which | 


the deceived aduitercr begot the Centaure , being returned to 
carth,hc vainglorioufly boaſted of his embraccs with thc Queen 
of heaven ; Tupitey to puniſh his violence,ſunk him into heil with 


a I hunder-bolt,where hc is ticd to a wheel and torinented with + 


perpe tual] circumrotation, 
17. Thoſedead, of whom the Ancients had any cauſe to deteſt 


the memory,were uſually tollowed with an imprecation that the | 
earth might lic heavy on them, out of a ſtrange conceipt that ! 


che (ou! (which they believed to be inhumed with the body ) 


could flowly,itatall,tcmove to th, ſeat of the happy,by reaſon of | 
Di- | 


&s depretſurc with luch a weight, 
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ft By the ſame Author. 
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On an old ill-favoured Woman, become | 
1 a- a young Lover, 


Ove me!Heaven bleſs me. Hadſt thou told me all 
| Thecommon miſeries, which can befall 
ing | A man, tomake him wretched ; I had met 
Them, and embrac'd them with a yonthfull heat, 
| Ratherthen heard thee ralke of Love; this newes 
' Ts worſe then all the plagues the Gods can uſ, 
\» To puniſhblacke offenders with ; to thee 
cen  Wantand continuall ſickeffe, bleflings be, 
ai:h , Sure thoudoſt now like beggars,who to crave 
vi © Takea delight, though they may nothing have : 
«4 — ForlI can nere beleeve, thou canſt acquainr 
the | Thy hopes, with expeRation of a graunt, p 
that + Be thine owne Jadge, or call thy partiall glaſle 
ly) To witneſs ; canſt thou finde in all that Maſſe 
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Of monſtrous uglineſs, one pecce that can 
| Reoder thee fit for the molt ſinful man, 


If allche reſt were anſwerable? no, 
Thou may'(t ſecurc)y boaſt that none can ſhow 
Sofull a harmony , no part of thine 
Can at his fellows richer form repine, 
Nor can they tor Supremacie conteſt, 
When ev'ry part is worſt, and none is beſt, 
Some, When Pandora's boxe was op'ned doubt, 


[That thou werrtall choſe plagus which chronged out, 


And moſt agree, as ev'ry gen'rous God 

A ſev'rall ornament on her bcſtow'd, 

The ſporcive Deities have giv'nto thee 

Each a particular deformity ; | 

ove gave thee an imperious mind ; his Queen 

Made thce a (cold, and gave thee tongue and ſpleen : 

Sol tan'd thy skin. 1r# did paint thy face : 

Hermes taught theft : Saturn gavelength of dayecs, 

God Moms gave thee a repining ſoul : 

Phabe tokeep thee chaſte, hath madc thee foul ; 

Yet (it ſeems) Venus whom thou doſt adore, 

Enrag'dat that hath made thy will a whore ; 

And Malciber, who would not be bekind 

His courteous wife, gave theea halting mind, 
But by what chance into the world chou fcll 

Nane can conceive under a miracle. 

Thy Mother (hadſt thou had one) at thy birth 

Had frantick runas ſoon as brought thee forth : 

The trembling Mid wife from her ſhaking hands 


Had let chee fall, killd in thy ſwathing bands. 
F The 
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The timely zealeclfe of the ſtanders by 
Had rid the world of ach a Prodigy ; 
Or had'&& chou, by their feare from preſent death 
A while preſerv'd, drawn a contemned breath, | 
; None would have ftatherd thee, nor had'ſt thou bin | 
Eftcem'd the lawlefle progeny of (inne, 
And of the people. Spurnd from each ones blood 
Thou ſo had'lt periſhed for want of tood. 
Bur thon'rt nv humane ſeed, thy (hapelefle age 
| Allowes thee norof mortail Parentage. 'F 
Yet 'ewonld almoſt perſwade me to beleeve 
That (if chou be a woman) thou art Eve : | 
} Onely I think man might have (tood till now, | 
If Eve had been no hanſomer than thou z | 
| For'tis not time or age could change thee thus ; | 
Thou wert by Nature made fo leperous. 'F 
I rather think Zove did himſelte rransforme | i 
To woe the Earth, and got thee ina ſtorme ; | 
Orelſe ſome grave, truittull with dead mens bones, 
Hath teem'd the off-ſpring of her Skeletons. 
Thou art of ſuch a dirty mol'd ; a thing, 
Already ſo like earth, the grave can bring, 
No change to thy complexion. I dare {weare, 
The Wormes would {corn co touch thee wert thou 
Thou'rta meer Chaos, which I am content (there. 
* Togrant that nature fora Woman meant ; 
> Butcither ſhe forgot, or elſe hcr (tore 
Enriching other Beautics, made thee poore, 
' Andof neceſlity the left thee thus ; 
Some parts deteftive, ſome ſupcrfluous, 


—_ a ——_—_ ———— — 
o of = 


And 


_ — - 


64 Select Poems. 


And others ſo miſplac'd, Pocts would (weare, 
foug got thee on, Califto When a Beare ; 
And that the luddennefie of her tranſlation, 
ave her no time tolick thee into faſhion ; 
And I am halte perſwaded,thou dod(t hope, 
Some wealthy dewry from the skies ſhould drop : 
For it chou wilt be marry'd, thou haſt neede, 
To have a heav'nly Marriage-good indeede; 
Na temp 'rall bleflings ever were of force, 
To countervajle ſo horrible a curſe. | 
What madgz4ndoſt thou thinke would give conſent | 
To calt himſelf away for thy content, | 
Why this is worſe. So would one death ſuffice ; 
Thus, never dead, centinually he dyes. 
For when thou'opes thy ſorc, and dolt relate, 
Like a curſt ſhrew the rigour of thy tate, 
Telling what flames are in thy boſom bred, 
A Feaver entertaines him in his bed ; 
If thy wan lookes for pitty ſeem to call, 
Into a deep conſuroption ke doth fall ; 
And when thy lab'ring eyes bring torth a floud 
Of gore, for tcares, he gets the tlixe of bloud : 
When thy rude cough doth ſhake each aged limbe, 
An Azue, or the Pallic ſhaketh, him, 
Then if from thy pale Lips he drink a kiſs, 
Without an Antidote he poylon'd is ; 
Bur if he doe the AR; he doth miſtruſt, 
He's damb'd for dealing with a Succubus ; 
Betides *cis odds that he the 2.-- dothget, 


Although thou have them not with meere conceit 5 
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And for the Plague, there's none will doubt,but he 
In a full meaſure hath ir, who hath chee. 
Now if thou knowelt any man, who pleaſcs 
To marry ſuch a portionof diſcaſes, 
Take him, for I'le be ſworn, if e're 1 doe it 
The certainty of Heav'n muſt woe me to it, 
What ſhould I doe with thee; unleſs that I 
Durſt (hew thee ſomewhere to ger money by ? 
And then I doe beleeve, thy rongue might come 
Toſave me the expences of a drum ; 
But when chey had ſo foule a Monlter view'd, 
Who muſt appeaſe the frighted multitude ? 
W hat mult 1 doe, when ev*ry Clewne (hall ſweare, 
I raiſe the Div'l, and am a Conyurer ? 
When by my ſufl'rings cheated, I (hall neede 
Perſwade my fſelfe, that it is lo indeede :; 
Contfels the accuſation true, and tell 
The Judge, thou art not onely the Dev'l, but Hell 7 
Durtt they looke on, in truth 'twere pretty ſport 
To ſee thy cheeks enameled with dirt, 
And yellow, when thy hollow eyes 1n red, 
And white, are gorgeoully apparelled ; 
Never Envy Tyfiphone ; thy kaire 
May withche Gorgoxs (naggy locks compare, 
And can (for ought I know) change men to {tons ; 
I ne're dar{t look what colour it was on : 
Thy long and beaked noſe, offended with 
The neighbourhood of ſuch a tainted wreath, 
Doth drop into thy mouth ; belike a Rhewme 
So (alt enight fcafon ir, though not pertume ; 
Thy 
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Thy teeth (too weak a guard) for to oppoſe 

The conſtant motion of thy tongue (God knowes ) 
All ingriefes Liv'ry black, as if they mournd 

For their departed Fellowes, are adorn'd. 

Then thy hukch backe, ſplay foot, and beetle browes 
I paffe, almoſt afraid to think of chole ; 

Nor dare 1 fpeak thy name, no more than once 

The Jewes durlt doe their Ietragrammatons. 

All generally is nought, for though there be 
Some tew things, which are ſimply good in thee ; 
Yet thoſe blind Pearles, thoſe bloud-ſhot rubies in 
Thine eyes, that golden Ore upon thy skin ; 

Thy fable teeth made of unpoliſh'd jer, 

Are all like jewels ina Dunghill ſer : 

And I to pitty thee ſhall beinclind, 

Give me theſe gems, the dunghillleft behind, 
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An «Ale-match, 


\ T Ow are they ſet ; by this time is the round 
Begun, and their ambicious cups are crownd ; 
The health is nam'd the Kings, for the like god 
SubjeAs thought that would breed the purelt bloud: 
'Twas a ſhrewd argument they ſhoxld bemaim'd, 
When the firſt blow chus at the hcad was aim'd. 
Nothing too much for's Majeſty they thought ; 
Nor could their loves be limm'd in a ſmalldraught, 
They were reſolv'd- to burne the {tream of Fate, 
And with whole pors,cement his broken ſtate. 
A deluge the old finfull world did cleanſe, 
And they (by like) tri'd that authentique means. 
But witha different ſuccefle, tor then 
Th' offended Gods deſtroy'd both beaſts and men. 
When this prepoltrous floud of theirs opprelt 
Only the man, and mnltipli'd che beaſt, 
Thus having rear'd the Standard of the King 

They ſhortly after fell comuſtering, 
And firſt unto this de{p*rate ſervice preſſe, 
Like carefull Souldiers, their own Miltreſlts, 
I doe belceve they had a plot, to prove 
Whether worfe drunkards made Bacchus or Love. 
But now they found, conſulting on the caſe, 
Women were nothing it without their glaſle, 


68 Seledt Poems. 


| So is their copie changed, and they took 
| A harder volume, bur a leffer book. 
IT know not what temptation might be i*nt, 
Bat ſure they ſpoild their cies with the ſmall print: 
Ofteathey read ic, nor a time could find | 
To leave, till ſeeing double made them blind | 
"Twas wonderfull to ſee the Virgins Mothers - | 
Their pregnant healths delivered of others. 
Fruition's the firſt born, they cannot ſcape 
But their unbridled fancies a a rape. 
Sure they were baſhfull, or the Ladies coy, 

| That only in their drink they could enjoy. 
[8 


Now their conceits are ſwell'd, and they will give 
Neo credit unto Poets, but belceve 
Zove courted the Acyyſian maid of old, | 
In ſhowrs of Nectar, rather then of Gold. , 
| | They'r bold tothinke Daphne had never ſhrunke 

The Love-fick God had he bin half ſo drunke 

With ary gen'rous liquor,as with pride, 
He was before, or Love when her he ſpide. 
Had lack'd a tree till now ; the Virgin had 
| The guerdion not of wit, but drink bin made. 

| The next is to /ove me, but inthit caſe, 


Who could, beyond my umderſtanding was 

Nor was I much inquiſitive, I know 

W hat they did drink, no matter then to who, 
Bcfides, 'twas plain, who could affe& ſuch ſtrange | 
Creawres as they,were then muſt needs love change 


Well 
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Well they goe round in riddles, every pot 
Was woven now intoa Gordian knor, 

Which they like the great Conqueroar divide, 
And never look how they ſhould be utitide., 
Nor can they thinke but he was fharpried well, 
When this prompt ſword fulfill'd che Ortcle, 
And ſo, after his Aſa conquelts, ſhew*d 

In being drunke a peece of gratitude, 

By this time the aſpiring juyce doth fiime 

Into their brains, and they condemn the room, 
With thoſe internall vapours almoſt chioak'd 
They aske the reaſon why the chamber ſmok'd. 
The helpleſs windows, and the door itt vain 

By turns arc ſhut, and opened again. 

The remedy was nearer, had each one 

Clos'd but his mouth a while it had beet1 gone. 
But they would loſe no time, and riow Yot'd chink 
Their flaming eyes had ſuck'd thoſe ſeas bf drink ; 
For big with light, they ſeem'd ſo many Stiris 
Their Broclight dimn'd with cxhalations, 

Now are they ſcatter'd, every one now chooſes 
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| Anotherſtat;ion which he ſtraight refuſes, 
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And fo the third; their reſtleſs bodies walking, 
Like the Egyptians in thedarknes (talking, 
Yec as a Lover from his Miſtnis forc'd 


| (By order of the dance a whiledivorc'd) 


Moves ſlowly, and his ſpeaking eic forbears 


| To guide his teer,and kindly follows hers ; 


Bur 
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But chen again wich winged ipeed doth take 
That hand ke was conltrained to forſake, 
Se they divided by the envieus fume, 
Doe fadly wander up and down the room 
But ſummon'd by ſome friendly name, fly hither 
And jointly celebrate the health together ; 
At laſt theſe groſſer vapours are dilperſt 
And quit thoſe hou they troubled at the firſt ; 
Yet the more ſubile ſpirits till remain 
Working inſcnſibly upon rhe brain. 
Encourag'd thus they re-inforce the fight, 
And the room cleer'd, they cleer the table ſtraight ; 
And for the ſuddainer diſpatch, they by 
A quaint device, encreale the company z 
Three multiply ts fix, while ev'ry one 
Is by two adverfarics ſet upon : 
Now this, and now the other they aſfaule 
Like $killtull Beagles, never at a fault ; 
Bur ſtill who cndeth doth again begin, 
Thcir cups dancing a perfe& Matcachin. 
1 hey barrall tedious LeAtures ; 'ris decreed 
That there they only fluent ſtiles ſhould read, 
And without pauſing if a peece of cake 
Did not by chance a breathing Comma make, 
While 'twas a chewing z for Tobacco is 
No point of drinke, but a Parenthefis. 
Bur now atlength they to afull one come, 
Each man teſolving ona voyage home. 
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They pay their reckoning, yer it ſeems they ſtaid 
(As by the ſequel prov*d)till they were paid. 

Still chere remain'd for every man a pot, 

Which they like Foulers ram down after th' ſhot. 
Now theſe mingled with halt a pint of fack 

A prettic peece of Conyuration make ; 

Tis all divided into three times three, 

And each glaſle loaden witha family, - ('um 
Which having ſwallow'd once, you might have ſeen 
Quitealtered; their homes were now Within 'um 
They talk no more of parting now, but call 

For a treſh bale of pots,and roundly fall 

To their old game, I thinke*twas 1» and Zn 

For they could find no paſſage out agen, 

The room was now a Conjurers Circle, and 


4 The pots and Pipes for Myſtick figures ſtand ; 


They 


To one another they Magicians were, 
And their diſcourſes charms to keep them there. 
Marry theic Holt muſt be the Devill, tor ke 
Was truly glad of their Impitie, 
And molt officious in his malice lends 'ema 
A boy-like Mepheſtophilesto attend 'em 
| Whom they keep in perpetuall motion, ſtill 
Emploid cither to empty, or to fill. 
* For now they'd brought their bodies to that paſs 
{ Thar they like Mountebanks withev'ry glaſs (guns 
* Run themſelvs through:they look'd like unbreech'd 
| Aſcowring, whence the tainted water runs 
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Ja the fame quantity, and doth nor waſt 
A jot, tho chang'd in colour, and in caſt; 
Cu: into humane figures, I have ſeen 
Some water-works have very like them been : 
So werethe Belials tubs, nor they in Hell 
Ere met with veſſels more inſatiable ; 
And ſure the Poets meant that they were ty'd 
To give adrunkard drink,till he deny'd. 
I conld not chaſe bur fmile at the old Fable 
How Herexler did cleanſe Augeas Stable; 
Me thought' with that, and them, as the caſe ſtood 
There was a kind of a {imilitude. 
You've have heard of the fam'd river that purſues 
Wirth eager ſtreams the flying Arerthu/e, | 
And grown impartientot the fad divorce 
Doth under Earth and Seas 2 paſſage force 
Till ſhe at length is caught, ard the fighe done, 
Thetr frindly waters in one channell run ; 
Take anyewook them, and the whole chaſe 
Moſt excellencly repreſented was. 
Of Xerxes Armic, Hiſtories relate 
How they dranke up whole Riversata bait, 
An eafie matter for-all them ro doe ; 
But who by drinking ere created new ? 
Had but the firein Tower-freer hapned there, 
And they bia peece-meal blown into the air, 
They had gonenigh to quench it; foran hour 
Atlealt; tneir drink wonld haye maintain'd 8 ſhowr 
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Mine Hoſt hearing them call for it ſo faſt 
Came up in agreat feare himſc}fe at lalt, 
And ſceiogall was well, again retir'd ; 

For he beleev'd the chaniber had been fir'd. 

'By this time they had mace more Ale aw2y 
Than would have fcrv'd Fauſt to's load cf hay : 
* [would have tiruck all the gitced Brethren dumb 
Ang taught the Biſhops how to filence 'um, 

Yet (till cheir feav'rith appetites encreale 
The more they drink, they*r fatisty'd che lefle, 
1c undercake, had bur the Fers bcen luch, 
They would have drain'd them bett-r than the . 
Ten more of their own kamour,and in @1e (D #:ch. 
Halte year the Navy would be uiciefl grown ; 
The King (God bleſs him) could no ſhyppiug lack, 
The narrow Seas they fordable would make ; 
And thipk itnothing too, T hey three had Scas 
Within them, farre more dangerous than thefc : 
So rough, the Pilot, Reaſon could nor ſteere, 
Burhe himſclfe did ſuffer ſhipwrack there : 
Tacy'd madca perfect Microcoſme of man ; 
Their bladders were.the Midland Ocean ; 
Their bellies the &geanSea, the whilcs 
Their flotingentrailes ſeeme the thick-fet I{l:s : 
Their troubled breſts the Aariatick, and 
Their mote hearts like Sea-virt Venice ſtand. 
Or it you will aſcend more hiyb, chcir brain 
Swims like che frozen Sea diflol'd again; 
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And ticir benizhted underſtandings looke 

Like Green Lana men by winter overtook, 

Yet ſome who faw them thus diguiſed, ſay, 

They were all a meerc Terr' incognita; | 

Nor withouc cauſe ; well might they be unknown 

To them, who to themlelves were ſtrangers grown, 

Had they been cat.chized then 'tis thought 

Thar the firſt queſtion would have put them out ; 

For any thing they of their own Names knew 

The Miniſter might have baptiz'd them new, 

They ral'd like men aſleepe, of this and that, | 

And whillt a ſpeakiongotr, forgot of what : 

The rc bound up in froſt you would have thought, 

And the next thaw come to have heard itour. 

It would bave run a good Gramarias mad, 

To tell how many parts of ſpeech they had, 

The Noiſe at Babel was each whit as good, 

And 1 beleeve, farre better underſtood, 

For they had aconfuſton toe, and worle | 

Than that of rongues, of th* IntelleRive Powers, 

In lzvguage they were Fnglipall, but than þ 

In underſtandingsall Ebrician. 

W hat is't aclock ? ſayes one, another cries, G 

You're in the right ; with all my heart replies | 
| 


The third ; allaniw'ring ſo farre from the matter 
i\;ar mortar brought inſtead of brick was batter. 
Yr all this while, they drink, and ſometimes take, 


A whole pot meerely, for varicty fake, . 
The 
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A whole pot meerly for vari'ty ſake. 

The Boy calls up his Maſter, and he ſwears 

That they are Papilts all, and now at prayers ; 

He thinkes their great and leſſer Cups are ſtrung 

In order, *ſtead ot Beads, upon their tongue : 

He fancies an Ave Mary incach glaſs, 

And ey'ry pot a Pat.r Noſter was, 

Bur now both pots 2nd glaſſes they forbore, 

Their treach'rous heads ( alas) would bear no 
more, 

But droop like Tulips overcharg'd with wet , f 

The fleepy Poppy, or the Violer ; 

Yet ſo much ſenſe even now in them remaines, ? 

They break the Weapons that had crack'd their 
brains. 

Now they ſit ſtill, and not a word doth paſs, 

Like the Diſciples of Pyrhago- as. 

To do their Mother-tongue a peece of right 

Their tongues that clip*d it now were ſilent quite. 

Mine Hoſt aware of this dumb ſhow doth bring 

Vpinan Antimaſque the reckoning, 

In which I doe beleeve ( were the truth known ) 


# He oft ſaw double and told two for one; 
* Bur when he Crew it, he did much millike 


The fallacy of that Arithmerique. 
Well,they diſcharge him, or to ſay more true 
He firlt diſcharg*d himſelf, and thenthem too ; 


For all this while they fatelike ſtocks ; the 


e Room, 
quicker motion did aſſume : 
For 
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For that ran hke the Heavens Circular, 
And them we a to the fixt Stars compare 
When they fate {t1ll, or reeling too and fro 
Their doubtful legpes like the Errata SoC z 
And ſtand tor Hieroglyphicks 'of the Sunn's 
Strange courſe, that goes ſo many wayes at once. 
But now I at a ne plus witra am, 
Nor know I how they to their lodgings came ; 
For _ they thought of going, then their 
ect, 
To ſpeak the truth, had clean forgotten it. 
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On a { alkative,and Stanimering 


Fellow. ; 


Hon thine own Pillory, who for thy eares 

Doſt crop thy tongue, and talk*ſt in Charat- 
ers ; 

Who words epitomizeſt,and canſt tell 

How to divide a Monolyllable ; 

Thou that doſt quavers ſpeak, and ſuch as are 

But evill Language, and worſe Muſique farre, 

So that thy pleaſant Auditors oft make 

Wagers, thou learned(t of an Owl to ſpeak , 

Or elfe that Nature when thou wert but young ; 

Ty'da perpetuall Agueto thy tongue, 


How: 
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How Mountain like thou labour'ſt eo pive birth 
Either to Nonſenſe, or bring nothing forth ? 

In croth I can but pitty thee that do 
Endure ſuch throwes tor thy tongues female luſt ; 
And wiſh thy mouth had been ſo Cannon bor'd, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not need a Midwife for each word. 
Rather than undergoe the grievous pains 
That wait on ſuch a coſtive utterance, 

I would adviſe thee purge,and aptly vent 
It backwarks, Excrement with Excrement; 

Or with thy Pincers pluck thy teeth chat doe 
So ravenoully bite thy words in two- 

I'd ſcorn to eat a Morſel with thoſe baſe 
Grinders that hinder'd me from ſaying Grace 
Would give a generall defie to meat, 

Ere mine own words lo like a Coward eat. 

Thou chew'ſt them ſo, they ſtick for th* moſt part 

twixt 

Thy teeth,and we muſt ſtay till chem thou pick'ſt. 
When thorough that blind maze of ſignes and 

ſound , 

Which ſo do the intelligence confound, 

They ſhould conduct us to thy meaning, thou 
Inth*middle of the lab*rinth breakſt the Clew-. 

As'*cis, thy tongue is fit for nothing elſe 
But to pronounce the Devil's Oracles, 

And *twould for that be excellent,all the gil 
Being to leave the meaning doubttull ſtill, 

For which thy canting ſpeech is made o fir, 
'Twould poſe the Devill himſelf Cinterprer it. 

G2 It 
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It ſounds like the tongues Chaos, that ſame rude 
Matter that did all Languages include 
Ere words received form ,. when there was nei- 

ther 
French, Dwich or Engliſo, but all heap'd together, 
Nature in thee did overact her part, 
And ſo ſtruck dumb her Adverſary Art. 
Let others boaſt their Mother Tongue, but ſhe 

Hath giv*n the Mother of all tongues to thee. 
Thy ſpeech is much like Bullion that's made fit 
For any ſtamp, but hath receiv'd none yet ; 
Though't may to each particular relate, 

'Tis when thou ſpeak'ſt it neither this nor that ; 
But being coined by thy hearers eares, 

To ev'ry Countrey man his own appeares, 

As if (not to doe th' Holy Ghoſt that wrong ) 
He with the cloven foot had cleft ithy zongue. 
*Tis heathen language,neither circumciſ'd 
After th' old Law, nor after tl' new baptiz'd ; 
Hath neither mark whereby it may be known, 
Nor ſo much as denomination. 

*Tis thought thy Anceſtors did fetch their riſe 
From th'cume that words were into Colonies 
Divicved, and did band themſelves together 

in fev'rall tongues as birds do of a leather ; 

\When men by their-example did diſperſe 
P!4ntations thorough the whole Vniverlſe, 
Thenthy Forctathers did direfly fall 
Vner no one, but border'd upon all, 

tience*mus that one did thy ditcgurſcextoll, 


C75] 

And ſtyled it, the Vniverſall ſoule 

Of Language, as being minxgled with that art 

*Twas All in All, and All in every part. 

Hence *tis thou talk'ſt ſuch Linſey-Woollſy, and 

Doſt in one word make rodes into each Land, 

While ev ry ſyllable in th' utr'rance fights 

For thus invading one anothers Rights, 

And Nature to preſerve the publique quiet, 

Them with the Stocks doth puniſh ſor their riot. 

Thy tongue (and not unwitrily perhaps) 

One likened to th* Almesbasket filld with ſcraps, 

It feeds our ears with mix'd and broken words, 

Juſt \ike the poor with bits from ſev'rall boards. 

Swifter than thought « runneth through each 

Clime, 

Viſits all Nations in a point of time, 

And whence the greater miracle doth riſe 

Although ſo great a travler never lyes. 

But ſince mens eares are not ſo given to roame , 

'Twere better that thy tongue too ſtay'd at 
* home: 

For as the palate cann't diſtinguiſh *twixt 

The ſev'rall taſts of liquours that are mixt; 

No more our eares while thou retain'ſt a ſpice 

Of ev'ry tongue can know thy various voice. 


! Alſuite made up of o—_ were both fit 
P 


To. enfblemiſe th 
*Tis like an over 


With too-much haſt his errand doth outgoe ; 


eech, and cloth thy wit; 
uſie ſervant, who 


| Ar, Bels jangled without order, or a Clock 
s a. 
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That ſtrikes at random might be thought to mock 
Thee; methinks ev'ry word thou doſt pronounce 
Sounds as ſev'n Dev'ls ſpoke in thee at once: 
Had Noah: Ark upon ſome Rock been ſplit, 
When all che Living were embark'd in it, 
Thoſe many {trange, and diſagreeing cryes, 
Could not have made a more confuſed noile- 
T oft have walk'd th* Exchange, and muſt confeſs 
The Buzz of all that concourlie was both lefle, 
And leſſe perplexed, better thanthee I cou'd 
\What every man faid there have underſtood. 
W hat a learn'd Dr logue would betwixt you paſs 
Hadſt thou like Be/a'm but a ſpeaking Aﬀe ? 
Thou haſt ſo rugged and fo wilde a phraſe 
"Tis like a Book ſtuft with Er ceteras, 
Which the Preſs up in cunning knots doth tye, 
And yet diſſoly'd juſt nothing tignifie, 
Wert thou but muſically giv'n, by thee 
How _ Barnaby would chanted be, 
When as the Drunkard might take all along, 
His reeling meaſures irom thy ſtagg'ring tongue ? 
1 wonder thou wilt give a bealt the head 
So much, and know'ſt it ſuch a ſtumbling jade, 
Alas conſider that men uſe to ſtay 
And reſt awhile, who travail a rough way, 
For mine own part, I'm _ to apply 
My leltto tl ſtudy of Cheirology, 
And ta!k with thee by ſignes, ſo thouP't command 
Thy torgue give place toth*Rher'rick of thy hand; 
But thou'rt (1 doubt) roo greedily inclin'd 


| 
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To quit ſo many trades 't expreſle thy mind ; 

Beſides 'cis naturall to thy diſeaſe, 

Neither to let men ſpeak nor hold their peace. 
And (a plague take thee) ſpeech he little needs, 
Who is fo plainly ſpoken by his deeds, 


Dp mmm o—_— 
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Ypon Lucretia, 


N Ow the chaſt Matron being left alone, 

Had leaſtre to conſider what was done ; 

And though the ſinfull a&t committed were 

A _ her wil, ſhe could not chuſe but fear 

Th uncertaine voice of Fame, which doth but 

Suſpected verrue as apparent vice. ( prize 

Then melting into tears, O Gods ! faith ſhe , 

Is this the beſt reward for Chaſtity ? 

Or do you hate that vertue, that we muſt 

Be forced when we will not yield, to Luſt? 

What balm , what comfort have you to aſſwage 

My furious forrow ? miſerable age |! 

When moſt doe willingly this ſin commit ; 

And ſuch as would cannot live free from ir. 

Then did ſhe wring her hands,and tear her hair, 

Sighing her body almoſt into ayr ; 

So true a grief had been —_ to make 

Her innocent, although ſhe did partake 

Of T arquin's guilt. But now at length ſhe dries 

Thoſe wealthy pearls from her o'rcharged eyes, 

And with a calmer 1ook, theſe teares, faith ſhe, 
G4 Are 
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Are booteleſs; Childiſh ſorrow cannot free 

Me from mens cenſures : Something muſt be done 
To expiate his crime, leſt thought mine own. 
There did ſhe ſtay awhile, and with her eyes 
Caſt down, as ſtudying on her enterpriſe, 

By chance ſhe did the Tyrants Ponyard find, 
Which he at his departure left behind. 

She took it up ,and a ſad ſmile did ſhow 

Her joy for her approaching overthrow. 

Yet will I triumph over ſhame, and by 

My death (quoth ſhe) confirm my Chaſtity ; | 
And thou polluted ſteel , which once didſt :orce 
Me to the breach of wedlock, ſhalt divorce 

Me now for ever; then ſhe ſaid no more, 
Bur acting what ſhe had reſoly'd before, | 
Drove the continu'd wound unto her heart, | 
The noble Spirit haſtned to depart ; | 
Perhaps it w.s affraid it might defile 

It ſelte þy ſtaying with that Fleſh awhile. 


The Power of Love, 


_=_ made the a God, and Love, if thou 
Le Deify'd, make me a Poet now; 

Then will I fing thy praiſes, and reherſe 
Thy teared name th'rough the wide V niverſe; 
Some faithiul grove, where no cloſe ſpy diſcovers 
The ſtri&t embraces vienjoying Lovers, 


Shall | 
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Shall be thy Temple, hallow'd by my prayers. 
The cheerfull Birds ſhall be the Chorilters , 

A Poet ſhall be Prieſt, and I will bring 

My wounded heart to be the offering; 

My body ſhall be th' Altar, and mine eyes 

Shall feed the flame that burns the Sacrifice. 

Then in thy powerfull name I will all jars (wars. 
Compoſe, and once more free the Earth from 
Beaſts hunting after prey ſhall chen grow tame, 
Arreſted by the accents of thy name; 

The Lyon then ſhall kiſſe the Lamb,and keep 

Him harmleſs, while the Wolf defends the ſheep 
The Bear and Dog be friends ; the Crocadile 
Shall weepno more when as he would beguile 
The S$i:e-s tempting voice ſhal then have power 
Qnely to calm the waves, not to devoure, 

And raviſh'd with the tune the riſing Seas 

Shall dance for joy, not gape ſor carkaſſes. 

The Turtles ſhall leave off their conreſhip, and 
As liſtning to the muſick ſilent ſtand, 

But at the cloſe of ev*cy melting ſtrain, 
Approving what they hear, ſhall Bill again. 

The Virgin Phoenix ſhall beleeve a Mate 

A fitter means than death to propagate 

The Nightingale ſhall change ber note, & mourn 
No longer forher Rape, bur tor her ſcorn; 

The Loving Pelican ſhall ſpznd ker blood 

More freely to preſerve her Mate than Brood ; 
The Salamander feel a hotter fire : 

The Gennet ſhall not have the Wiad his fire. 
River? 


[80] 
Rivers to kiſſe th'embracing banks ſhall ſtay , 
Till forced by the upper ſtreams away, 

And then with a ſad murmure forward creep 
As loth to intermingle with the deep. 


All Trees ſhall grow like Palmes,by two and two, | 


And fade at once as they together grew ; 

None ſhall be barren, all (thus match'd) ſhail bear 

Some gratefull iſſue to the kindly year. 

Stil with freſh Verdure ſhall the Earth be clad, 

And yield encreaſe for what ſhe never had, 

Scorning by her ſpruce Lover to be found 

At any time with wither'd Chaplets crown'd. 

Children, whoſe tender age as yet affords 

Them bur the Liberty of alf-clip'd words, 

Shall learn the Diale& of Love, and break 

Their mindes by acting what they cannot ſpeak; 

While forty Rcchoes (who have onely tongue 

For that, ) ſhall bear the burthen of my ſong , 

And taking it trom one another bear 

Thy praiſes thorough either Hemiſphzre, 

Till che whole Earth with ind conſent ap- 
prove 

All things are ſabje& to the power of Love. 
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The new Niobe, 


vo, | Ercy great Love, and hence I'l ſwear 
My ſelf a vaſſall cothy Shrine, 
ear } Andevnwhentl' art raging here 
My verſe ſhall ſpeak bas rage divige, 
, Though my inſufferable ſmart 


Perſwades me thou a Fury art, 
$0 thou'lt but caſt one other dart. 


\Why ſhould ſhe ſtill unmoved ſtand, 
And ſer at nought thy power and thee, 
Defying thy dead-doing hand ; ' 


4 Her language than her ſoul more free? 
| Whilethouher prop nations heares , 
, And, as if thou had*{tSſt thy eares 


As well as eyes, to ſtrike forbeares ? 


p- | What was my over-activecrime ? 
What Blaſphemies have I ere ſpoke, 
Which could to Heay'n ſo nimbly clime, 
And your quick Fury thence provoke ? 
Perhaps I call'd thee boy, and blind ; 
bd Scorn'd Love, doth not ſhe bear that minde ?, 
\Why then in puniſhment not joyn'd ? 


Are Women privileg'd alone 
Securely to do ill or can 
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One treſpas be lefs notre grown 
In Woman than it is in Man ? 

No, no, I ſee that thou haſt ſworn 

We both ſhall pay the price of ſcorn 

With diffrent paflions overborn. 


Yet am Tus'd no worſe by thee 
Than the great ruler of the day ; 
I Love a Stone,and he a Tree ; 
Shee by her prayers became a Bay, 
And mine like N5eb- is grown 
By often weeping to a Ston , 
But chang'd by my tears not her own. 


Love, thou art juſt, and tis but fir 
She ſhouldinto a Statue Freeze , 
Who in her ſelf the hopes of it 
Deſtroys, as well as ſhe Mt ſees 
Her ofſpring, which ſhe glories in 
Slaine by her pride; but tor that ſin 
A Mother too ſhe might have been. 


Gazne in Loſſe 


Way, fond Boy away, 
W hat tempts thee for to ſtay 
Hov'ring about my breit? 
Thou canſt nut hope to ſway 
Whereas diſdaines poffeft 
W:th fuch an intereſt, 
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And Honour'l not alow 
That thqu ſhould*ſt lower buw , 
Whea daily Conqueſts poſt 
Afreſhto Crown thy Brow , 
And every ſhaft almoſt 
A heart or two can boalt. 


Yet ifthou entr'ſt here, 
By thine own power I ſwear , 
All glory thou muſt quit ; 
No Bow nor Quiver bear, 
Bur unto Scorn ſubmit 
Thy ſelf an Anchorite. 


Thus ſpake A/manne , and Cupid ſmil'd 

To think how much ſhe was beguil'd , 
Then ſhot, but ſpite of all his art 

His blow the little Archer ſpoil'd : 
Out flew the Golden-headed darr, 
But could not pierce her armed heart. 


Almanna laugh'd, and the God cry'd 
With fear ot whipping terrfir'd , 

And grieved for his broken Bow; 
No hope of comfort he eſpr'd, 

So that his tears, which ſeem'd to flow, 

If not then blind had made him ſo. 


Another ſuch he would have bought, 


But there was none, and if withour 
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He went, or this ſhould broken bring 
Venw would know, that very thought 
Freſh flouds from the poor boy did wring 
Leſt ſhe ſhould whip him with the ring. 


But th*Virgin not of Marble made | 

All means to comtort him aſſay'd , | 
And oft his blubber'd cheeks did dry. | 

At laſt, with pitty overſwai'd, | 
She promis'd him that he ſhould lie | 
Among'ſt the Babyes of her eye. 


There he the beams of thoſe bright Twins, 
With which all hearts, all eyes - wins, 
Hath both for Bow and Arrowes found, 
And nothing now to think begins, 
Since his own ſhafts did once rebound, 
But ſelfe-love can Al/manna wound. | 


-_ — ——— AY 


T he per fett Love. 


VV? ſhould I hold my peace & ſilent be 

when my life lies on the diſcovery ? 
Beſides 1 know , infallibly 1 know 

That thus a worſer fate attends vn me | 
Than beaſts , for I unto the Altar goe 


And fall a ſacrifice none knowes to who. 


All | 
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All other things with cime and age receive 
That full perfe&tion Natyre could not give 
Them atthe firſt , when only wretched I 
Am the ſole prodigy, and downward thrive, 
Doe grow into my grave, and(trongue=ti'd) die 
A very'r child than1n mine infancy. 


Before I could have ſpoken fure I cou'd 
Have made a ſhrewd ſhift to be underſtood , 
When now I ſtand like one with lightning 
ſtrook , 
And almoſt ſtary'd cannot make ſigns for food , 
Only my wants are writ in a fad look, 
W hich for the rich is but too hard a book, 
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At firſt I covld have prattPd, and have fed 
What ever my affection dictated ; 
Talk'd a far off of love,and Hymes, prais'd 
The Marriage, and condemn'd the ſingle Bed: 
Extol'd that Beauty ſhe her ſelf deba&'d, 
. And ſworn the new-made Heay*ns not fairer 
fac'd. 


How oft I then have took, and gently'ſtrain'd 
he A fragrant balm out of her melting hand , 
And cheriſh'd it in that ſtrict fellowſhip 
{ VVith mine, herenvious Glove could not with- 
ſtand, 
But my expiring Soul hung on my lip 
Would that rich Nectar up ia kiſles tip! K 
ow 
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How have I then feaſted my greedy eyes 
VVith the ſurvey of that brave AEdifice ; 
 Examin'd the dimenſions of my heart 
To know if it were able to comprite 
VVhat I beheld ; admir'd the ſtate, and art, 
And loſt my ſelf with wonder in each part 


Then with a bluſh , or ſigh I could have ſhown- 
How much I wiſh'd the tabrick were mine own ; 
And ſhe no queſtion underſtood me too. 
But now what a ſtrange Lover am Igrown, 
Who can't ſo much as wiſh(*tis ſtrang, but true) 
' Her ty'd to one ſo'unworthy of her view ? 


O Miracle of Love! or let me be 
A lover of my ſelf as well as ſhe, 
Or let this bright and immateriall fire 
Conſume this droſs, which thus depreſſes me , 
And ſo render me worthy my deſire ; 
Or let me quickly in the flame expire. 


—— 


——— 


To « Lady working « Bed with Crewill | 


- 
oy 
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The Murther. | 


Adam, why ſhould you thus miſpend an 
Leave this uncharitable work, (honre ? 
Vnder | 


art, 
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Vnder the ſhaddow of each new-made flower 
There will a ſpeckled Serpent lurk , 


Which(though they hurt not you) wil us devour, 


Alas how many too advent'rous hearts 
Will periſh by their hidden ſtings ? 
One touch, one look,is worſe than forty darts | 
And far more ſpeedy ruine brings : 
A curſe on them taught Beauty ſuch black Arts. 


What may we think your ſerious exerciſe , 
If murther be your recreation ? 
Sure on the univerſe you then deviſe 
To bring a totall deſolation, 
And fire the World with your conſuming eyes. 


I fay you might more noble paſtimes find 
For to beguile the lazy time ; 

You anſwer, Thritt on this had ſet your ind , 
Iudging ſuch ſports indeed a crime ; 

But ſure fuch thritt's to narrow'r Souls confir'd. 


Ah ! craell Wanton ! now your craft I ſpy , 
Your riddle now is underſtood, 

That you are covetous I'l not deny , 
But itis covetous of Blood , 


' And you are ſaving that you may deſtroy. 
' Now when this guilty pezce ſhall reared be , 


The Trophey of your Martyr'd Slaves, 
H Ir 
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It ſhall be ſtil'd by all that do it ſee, 
Since fruigful with ſo many graves, 
Not Crewell Bed, but bed of Cruelty. 


T he- Revenge. 


'T Hen let ſoft ſlumbers o'r your eyelids creep, 
When your difquiet fancy ſpyes 
Men ſhipwrack'din thoſe Seas they Bieed , and 
Weep : 
Heares lulabyes compos'd of cryes, 
And horror rocks your quaking limbs aſleep. 


And fure as death IfI beone that fall, 
( As much 1 doubt my froward Stars ) 
Let the (lain Lovers make me Generall 
?'| find a means to heal their ſcarres , 
And you at laſt ſhall bear the ſmart of all. 


Firſt ſuch as of your ſparkling eyes complain, 
Vnder their clouds of fleſh V1 place 

To ſteal thoſe beams wherewith themſelves were. | 
And armed with thoſe glorious rayes, (lain } 

In the next fight they ſhall kill you again. . , 


Then thoſe, were hanged in your jacynth hair 
Shall rob you of a lock or two , 


Which : 


and 
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Which, heing twiſted with a Lovers tear , 
Shall make a chain to fetter you, 

Or ſtring the Bow the God of Love doth bear. 


Next ſuch as periſh'd by a frown ſhall come 
Arm'd with the hand of time, with which 

Pl make them p:ough ſuch furrows in the room: 
May envy to your anger teach ; 

And all your Beauty'ſt tind a grave at home. 


He that drinks poyſon in a kiſs, and dyes, 

I'l knead with your moſt Virgin breath, 
Till he to ſuch a noble ſtrufure riſe 

( Shake at the curſe I now bequeath ) 
Wonder ſhall cloſe your lips,till death your eyes. 


And ſince I am aſſured that no-part 
Of yours will be aſſoil'd of Blood , 
Thay'd by a ſcalding ſigh I will convert 
Your froſt and ſnow into a floud , heart. 
And drown your Beauty with what guards your 


Then as tlYaſſwaging waters kefr behind 
The Earth wich ſlime and rubbiſh clad , 
And the ſurviving Couple did it find 
Burt by - =”, boa inhabited, 
Till pregnant ſtones renewed loſt mankind. 


So you this inundation overpaſt, 
Shall in no part appear the ſame, 
H 2 But 
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But all this world of Beauty be lay'd waſt 
Till pittying Love renew the frame, 
And you your ſtony heart behind you caſt. 


But theſe are weak revenges, fic for thoſe 
Who could not ſtand a ſingle charm 

Thoſe feeble ſpirits beaten without blows , 
And half- conſum'd ereI was warm , 

Yet never look'd beyond your lip or noſe. 


Then what ſhall I who have ſurvey'd you round? 


Read over all this Book of Love ; 

Yet ſtill remain'd unconquer'd, till I found 
How ev'ry line a chain did prove , 

And ev'ry point thereof had made a wound ? 


Why firſt 1'l kiſſe you till my wounds be well 
And, made of your inverted name, 
Bind to your boſome ſuch a power.ull ſpell 
Aswhule I kiſf2 ſta!l you enflame, 
Till your unſlak'd deſire burn hot as Hell. 


Nor ſhall your torments vaniſh when awake, 
Like to a feartull dream of fire; 

No (ifI dye) a brave revenge I'l take, 
And ( it I muſt in flames expire ) 

Will you a terrible example make. 


Glad Love ſhall clap his little wir;g3ifor joy, 
Fanning therewith the kindled pile , 


And | 


» 


und? 


-. Thus theſe gay teſtimonyes of your Art, 


{ In ſaving whom you have condemn'd to dye; 
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And, that your ſelf may help for to deſtroy 
Your ſelf, convert your tears to Oile, 
And fo raiſe the aſpiring flame more high. 


Then your ſick eyes ſhall Janguiſh after all, 
And at each vary'd obje& take 

New fewel, till what now we ſuns do cal, 
Turn into blazing Starrs, or make 

Torches tor. your own Beauties Funerall. 


Then your proud heart ſhall (into tinder burn'd) 
Take fire with ev'ry falling ſparck, 

While your fair outſide Ethiopian turn'd 
By your own heat , ſhall in the dark 

Beeven by Whore-maſters & Drunkards ſcorn'd. 


Which now ſo great a triumph have 

O'r thoſe produc'd by nature, ſhall convert 
Their Geniall bed into your grave, 

And living death , for their dead life impart. 


Then leave this work of ruine , and employ 
The hours you dedicate thereto, 


To ſaye,more Honour were for you 
Than to create; much more than to deſtroy. 
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To a Lady refuſing to unvaile, 


VV 


Hy not unvail? by Heay'n you are | 
Almoſt as ſcrupulous as fair, 


P1 tell you Madam by your leave 
Theſe niceties do you but deceive, 


And while from us you would conceal 
Your Graces, from your {elf you ſteal. 
It is ridiculous to ſay 

That pnblication takes away 


From Beauty, that's a Species muſt 


To others 
For know 


for a Gen truſt. 
*tis generall conſent 


That makes you Women excellent ; 

Nor is't in yours, but inour eyes 

Your principall perfection lies ; 

And thongh you bear ſuch monſtrous rates , 

From us you had your eſtimates. 

While proſtrat at your fcer we lye, 

Our humbled necks mount you ſo high ; 

Our breath doth lift you up, though grown | 


Out of our reach, to pluck you down. 
Itis Opinion that mutt tell 


Nature if ſhe*ve done ill or well. | | 
If Man did never Court her Face | 
Woman would never Court her Glaſſe : 


*Tis we ti: 


Or good, 


at mike you wiſe or fair, 
or whatioere you are 
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And when you give your ſelves to Man 
*Tis but his gift giv/n back again. 

1 ſwear but now I look*'d on you 

As I would up to Heaven doe , 

And valew'd you at ſuch a rate 

That all Mankind's to poor to pay't, 
When had you ſtill been clouded thugs 

I ſhould have thought you Leporous, 
Whoever will a face extoll 

None ever faw, for Beautyfull, 

With as much reaſon might commend 
The Child unborn for his brave end. 
But for the eye no Beauty were, s 
No more than Muſick but for theare. 
Your gawdy veſlels but for man 

Had empty and unregarded laine , 
Rotted upon the Dock where they 
Were built, and never ſeen the ſea; 

Or Launched forth been made a ſport 
For ev'ry wind, and known no Port : 
Or, being driv'n to one by chance , 

( Cheated by your own ignorance, ) 
Where now you richly fraughted come , 
Return'd laden with ballaſt home. 

Let nature ig eyou up with all 

The trim and ſtate a Prodigal! 

And skilfull builder can invent 


" Either for Vſe or Ornament ; 


Double and treble Deck you ; arm * 


You with the power of your own chatms ; 
H Hatch 
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Hatch you with Beauty, and endow 
You with that worth may Anchor you ; 
Streamer you with your own bright hayr , 
That Crown of Comets which you weare , 
Which like a Glory aptly place 
| | Themſelves in curls about your face ; 
| Of thoſe moſt lovely eyes of yours 
| | Let her create two Cynolures ; 
| And more to dazle our weak ſence 

| Gild you with beams are ſhot from thence ; 
| With Honour ballaſt you , and give 

| You that ſo large prerogative 
| Of a preat fortune, yet you ſtand 
Windbound, uniaden , and unman'd. 

| Qur praiſes are the only pales 
That have the power to {well your ſailes : 
fi! | | We are your Merchants, and you are 
| | 
| 
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From us to have your bill of fare ; 

I We are your Pilots, who ſhould fit 
IH Ar th'Helm, though by you thruſt from it; 

1 We ( Madam) are your Iudges too , 


— 


| ( Though too oft ſentenced by you ) 
[BY And ger'rally beleeve that ſhe, 
| ( Chuſe how Miraculous it be ) | ; 
| That any waies declines fo juſt Ea | | 
| A triall,doth her ſelf miſtruſt. 
Then draw this Cypreſſe cloud which doth ' 
Thus both to Beauty wrong, and truth - 
And ſince there is no cauſe for this, : 
Ler not the world believe there is. 


WTLIAki 
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On a lame and ſcolding Negro, 


Old me the light a little, what is this , 

W hich both the ſubſtance & the ſhadow is ? 
W hat work of darkneſs is't that calks thus loud , 
Like Thunder, ſpeaking from behind a cloud ? 
W hoſe face looks like Nights mantle, and the Sun 
Withdraws himſelf, if by her look'd upon ? 
Now I conjure thee by Fe/zebab tel 
Me what thou art, be thou a Fiend of Hell, 
Or elſe ſome Chriſtian ſoul, which, thus with 

ſmoke 

And fire all black*d, hath Purgatory broke ; 
Or be thou indeed Mortall, fleſh 'and blood 
Like us, felt, ( heard I'm ſure ) and underſtood. 
If1o,why doſt thou wear this veyl?from whence 
Proceeds in Creatures ſuch a difference ? 
<ure Nature, priev'd for ſome great loſs, to ſhew 
Her ſorrow,cloth'd thee in a mourning hue , 
And made thee lame, that it might not lye hid 
How little care ſhe took of what ſhe did : 
Or elſe in thee ſhe bountifully ſhow'd 
Where ſhe her richeſt treaſures had beſtow*d ; 
Thy body all compaQ of golden Ore | 
Tavght us where thou wert found to look ſor 
| more z 
And by tl:at means thou wert at once a Scorn 
To us, and Traytor to thy Countrey born. 


” — 
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An FEvrirHaltamivmM 


——_————_s 


me 


Fnvocation of Hymen, 


ty Hymen, come, *tis thou alone 
Car'ſt ſatisfie this longing payr ; 
"Tis thou muſt juſtifie them one, 
As they in heart already are. 


Come then and joyn their willing hands , 
That as their ſouls long ſince did kils, 

Their bodies may no longer ſtand 
Exempted from ſo great a bliſs. 


Fly, fly, thou ſnail-pac'd God to Church , 
And haſten the ſolemnities : 

Ne'r trifle time to light thy torch, 
But rather doe it at her eyes. 


Thou would'ſt not uſe this needleſs ſtay 
Wert thou but warm*'d with half their fire; 

Then how ſhould Mortals brook delay 
When they be winged with defire 2 


Come Hymen, come, thou art too ſlow ; 
Th impatient Groom is in arage, 
|Hetels the Moments as they goe, 
And thinks each minute is an Age. The 


[97] 
The baſhfull Bride hangs down her head, 
And ſilently ſhe curies thee. 
Her Cheeks are double-dy'd ined, 
With Anger and with Modeſty. 


The Turtles onthe Altars mourn 

To ſee their deaths deferr'd fo long , 
And ( »pid ina rage hath ſworn 

Thou dearly ſhalt repent the wrong. 


Venus knits her offended brow , 
And with her angry Son accords 
No Rites hereafter to allow, 
But taking one anothers words. 


Thus, thus will thy cold *lrars fall, 
Thus will thy Temples be defac'd, 

And thou abandoned of all | 
Wilt be Vndeify'd art laſt. | 


Then, while ſome reverence thy name , 
While thou art yet efteem'd divine, 


Throw not the remnant of thy Fame 
Away, but theſe two Lovers joyn. 
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To 4 Gentlewoman that ſuedto 
her Servant, whom ſhe had | 


formerly forſaken. 


T Hou may'ſt as well leave off; thy tears, or 
I count no better than a Crocadiles, ( ſmiles, 
And all thy proteſtations are but wiles. 


Thou may'ſt as eaſily out-noiſe the Wind, 
Deaf the rude Sea, make Love no longer blind, 
As change the tenor of a ſetled mind. 


I'd Loy'd too long ſhould I not know at laſt 
How quickly all thy vowes were overpaſt, 
And thy old ſervant by a new diſplac'd. 


And ſhould I know a!l this, and not take heed, 
*Twere pity thea but I afreſh ſhould bleed, 
And you might begge me for a tool indeed. 


Falſe Woman no, thy unſuſpeRed fall | 
Hath quench'd thoſe flames, and left,of that great 
Nought bur the aſhes of Loves funerall. All, 


And carft thou hope to kindle a new fire 


Where 


— 


| 


c 


, F Irſt ] would have a face exaQtly fair ; 


; 
: 
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Where there be left no ſparks of old deſire, 
And a Love-broken heart is made intire > 


Why then Vl yeeld ; bur, ſince I cannot be 

Thy Love, ſuch Miracles ſhal make of thee 

A God, and I adore thy deity. 

But thou art far from that, as Heavens from cares, | 
So farre thou can'lt not hope for*t in thy Prayr's, 
Nor purchaſe with chy penitential tears. 


For my young hate of thee is ſo improy'd, 
AsIto hate my ſelf am almoſt mov'd 
When I but think that I a woman loy'd. 


Yet 1'l not fay all Women are untrue, 
Nor but the bad may mend , but never you, 
However I wil ne'r oeleeve you doe. 


But if, asthou baſt prodigally ſwore, 
T hou lov'{t me better now than e&'r defore: 
chew it me then and trouble me ao more, 


——— OO OCD  ———— 


Howto chuſeaM1sSTRES,” 


Not long, nor yet preciſely circular. 
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A ſmooth high brow, where neither Ape, nor yet 
A froward peeviſhne(s hath war yer, | 
And under that a pair of clear black eyes 
To be the windows of the Xdifice ; 
Not ſunck into her head, nor ſtarting out ; | 
Not fix*d,nor rolling wantonly about ; | 
But gently moving, as to whet the ſight 

fome freſh-object,not the appetite : 
Their Orbs both equal, and divided by 
A wel-proportion'd noſes Ivory. 
The noſtrils open, fit to try what air 
Would beſt preſerve the Manſion,what impair. 
The colour in her cheek fo mixt, the eye 
Cannot diſtinguiſh where the red doth lye , 
Or white ; but ev'ry part thereof, as loth 
To yeeld in either , equally hath both: 
The mouth but little, whence proceeds a breath, 
Which might revive one in the gates of death , 
And envy ſtrike in the Panchajes groves, | 
When their ſpic'd rops a gentle Eaſt-wind moyes. | 
The lips ruddy,as bluſhing to be known | 
Kiſſing each other,by the Lookers on; 
And theſe not to perpetual talk diſpoſd, 
Nor alwayes ina lumpiſh ſilence cloſ'd ; 
Bur e'vry word her innocence brings forth 
Sweetned by a diſcreet and harmles mirth. 
The teeth even, and white ; a dimpled chin ; , 
And al theſeclothed with the pureſt skin. ; 
Then, as good painters everuſe to place 


The dark:r ſhadow to the fairer face , 


# 


'et 
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A ſad brown hair, whoſe am'rous curles may tye 
The Prifners faſt, ta*ne captive by her eye. 
Thus would I haue her face ; and for her mind 
I'd have it cloth'd in Vertue, not behind 
The other's Beauty, for a houſe thus dreſt 
Should be provided of a noble gueſt. 

Then would I have a body ſo refin'd, 

Fit to ſupport this face, encloſe this mind. : 
When all cheſe Graces I in one doe prove, 
Then may Death blind me if I do not loye. 
Yet there is one thing more muſt needs concur; 
She muſt love me as well as I love her. 


Love without Hope_. 


| © he (ah me) I love, nor can I tel 


Whether my Love, or my Deſpair, 


” Deſerve to be eſteem'd the greater Hel, 


For both alike do breed my care; 
Deſpaires cold froſt cooleth not hot deſire, 
Nor yet is warmed at the Neighb'ring fire 


; The faculties of my diſtemper'd mind;, 


Anothers ſervants are becorn, 


b And my corrupted reaſon hath reſign'd 


To his old enemy- his room 3 


There 
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There the Vſurper now the tyrant playes. | 
Ill muſt that kingdom thrive where Faction ſways. 


Toopreedily1 gaz'd, and through mine eyes 
My heart did fly unto her brelt. 

She, with her own contented, ſtraight denyes 
To entertain ſo poor a gueſt. 

With tears it begg*d, that fince it had beſtow?d 

It ſelf og her, it might not lye abroad. 


Bur, ſhe by this confirmed in her ſcorn, 
No tears, no prayers were prevalent ; 
Coldly ſhe did adviſe it to return, 's 
And, proud ſhe'd counſail it, it went. | 
But(ah) in vain;ſtruck biind with too much lighr, 
The way was ſtopt th'rough w.1 it cook its flight, 


Naked and wounded it lay helpleſs there , 
Till, I who once had owned ir, 

Was for the Run'way a Petitioner, ; 
I onely vegg'c ſhe would permit | | 


The wretch a babitation there to have, \ 
Though uſed inthe Nature of a ſlave. a 
Indeed I hoped better, for could I | 
Imagine ſhe would ever brand F1 
Her name with breach of Hoſpitality, | 
Whoſe credit did ſo candid ſtand, 7 


As all that knew her chought they might deter 
Vice from their Children, if nam'd after ber ? 
Buy 


'9, 
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* But what's more free than guift ? this empty ſeat 


Doth feel the abſent Captives pain, 
And now too late I do her heart intreat 

Far Hoſtage, or mine own again. 
Thus by my tolly am I overthrown ; 
Conltrain'd to beg for what was once mine own. 


My heart a Slave ; Reaſon of rule bereft ; 
My Will, and Vnderſtanding wait 


| On hers, and unto me is only lett 


Tl lad Memory of a better State. 


* WhatcanI hope for then, who am ſo poor ? 
; Beſides my ſorrows I can give no more. 


hr, | 
bt. 


| 


Yet thoſe frowns did Love per{wade. 


q 
? 


ts 


For his patling, paſſing truth, 
] 


— 


The dumb LovsR, 


Air A!mana1, cruell Maid, 
Many Shepherds had enflamed, 


Whoſe complaints her ſport ſhe made, 


Frownns ſtill when Love was named , 


| *Mong the reſt ( ah hapleſs Youth ) 


Anniphi! did wiſh to have her, 


Though ſcant of wealth, yer in ſootl 


Pailing all that ſought her favour, 


This poor Wretch ſou "Y. to ſuppreſs 
With his tears the ri ing fire , 
But thoſe tears prov'd witneſſes 
To the World of his deſire , 
And his paines were ne'r the les, 


Speak he durſt nor, for he fear'd 
No death worſe than a denyall ; 
Yet in his eyes, ſtill betear'd, 
A too miſerable tryall 
Of what Love can 4 appear'd. 


Armes acroſs, unſteady pace 
Eyes caſt down as in ſubjeCtion, 
Broken words,and changed face, 
A moſt deſperate afteftion 
In the wofull yourh betrayes. 


Coward Love, oft would he fay , 
Whothy ſhafts on flaves beſtowelt ; 
Wounding ſueh as doe obey, 
But wit Ki Rebels meeting, throwelt 
Down thine arms, and runn'lt away: 


Was it not enough that 7 
Willingly thy yoke took on me ? 
But I muſt that fervice buy, 
Which (1 fear ) hath quite undon me 
With freſh cares, treſh miſery ? 


—Y 


as 


SOS | 
Was it not enough that thou - i 
With chy proper force refuſed 
To ſuccour me, but that now 
My tongue (th*rough thee ſpeech-difufed } 


Cannot mine own thoughts avow ? 


Art thou a God, wholI ſee 

Thus thy humbleſt Vaſſals wrongeſt? 
No, thy weaker Deity 

Either yields unto her ſtrongeſt , 
Or thy ſting is loſt in me. 


Then his hearty ſighs would ſhow 
W hat his rongue had left unſpoken, 
And he beat his breſt ro' know | 
If his heart, already broken , .* 
Now were quite conſum'd or no. 


And, as if thoſe windy ſighs, { 
Had in him a tempeſt raiſed, 

Flouds would ſeem to drown his eyes , 
Becauſe they too much had gazed 

For unſafe diſcoveries. 


Once he in this wofull Plighe 

Had his lovely Saint eſpyed ; 
Bur at that unlook'd for ſight 

The ſtorm was lay'd, the flouds dryed , 
And his eyes beheld the light. 


I 2 How 
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How he then amazed ;{tood ! 

With what more than glutton-greedineſs 
He devour'd that precious food ! 

Health could not difwade his needinels 
From what hys tence tound 10 good. 


His eyes left Phyſicians rules ; 

Mcawre in ſuch feafts obſerved 
Is a leſſon fit tor fools: 

They from ſuch nice precepts ſwerved 
Traind in Love and Beautyes Schools. 


Yet his tongue would fain have gat 
So much leiſure trom their wonder , 
As might ſerve for to relate 
W hart a burthen he lay under; 
But co ſpeak it knew not what. 


And when he her hcart to bow 

Had fram'd a ſpeech full of paſſions , 
Mingling many a taithtull vow 

With more humble ſupplications, 
3 hen (alas) it knew not how. 


\ et his other parts Cid prove 
Frienus to its determination ; 
All his geſtures ſpoke of Love , 
All dtd fee to begge compaliion ; 
Evca his filent lips did move. 
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And in words, which never are 
Heard but by the underſtanding , 

Whiſper'd forth, O heavenly Faire, 
O Godeſs all,al commanding, 

Deign to hear a Caitiffs prayer. 


Long have I lov'd, loved well 3 
Faithfull Love not hate deſerveth. 
What ſalvage mind is fo fell, - 
As his loving flock he ſterveth, 
If not ſav'd by Miracle ? 


Long have I ſerv'd, ſervice true 
Requires wages for paines-taking ; 
And, though ſtipends were not dye, 
What Miſer's ſo given to raking 
As he would no favour ſhew ? 


Long have in fetters lay'n; 
Miſery compaſlion breedeth ; 
And, thongh Pity quite were ſlain, 
The bloody'{t mind never feedeth 
On ſuch as count death a gain. 


See but how the Sun diſplayes 
His beams on the meaneſt Creatures ; 
And will you withdraw your, rayes 
From one who avmires your teatures, 
And knows no light hut your face ? 


I 3 


See 
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| See our fruitful Mord _ 
' How ſheinher Wombdoth cheriſh 

{ The Seed, till a happy birth 

| Makes the Lab'rors fields to flouriſh ; 
| Andwill you bring forth a dearth? 


| | | Markhow evry grateful tree 
| | Yeelds the Swain a yearly blefling, 
[| Andwill you undreſſed be 
4 Ere you'l either pay for dreſling , 
f { | Or accept the Courtefie ? 


| Whena fruitfull ſhowr of rain 

|| Froma meltingclouddiſtilleth, 

[ The earth drinks it up again, 

| And ittheearths wrinckles filleth ; 
Shall my tears then fall in vain ? 


Breath you forth a fervent Pray'r, 
Heav'n therewith is ſtraight acquainted, 
And you hope will eafe your care ; 
Should noe then my fute be granted , 
Since you ſo like to Heay'nare ? 


Love the neighb'ring Elm and Vine 
In ſuch ſtri& embraces tyeth : 

Love doth make the Turtle pine 
When his loving marrow dyet! ; 

And have you no fenſe of mine ? 


[1iog] 


Love his power doth each where prove, 


Evry thing hath Love about ic 


Trees, Beaſts, Birds, and Gods above , 


And are you alone without it ? 
The moſt lovely void of Love ? 


Change, O change this hum'rous miad ; 


Never by a name be fooled, 
Greater glory will you find, 

Be by Feth and Bloud but ruled, 
If you leave a Babe behind. 


Were you now laid in your grave, 
And this beauteous out-ſide rotten, 

No monuments your fame could fave , 
Vertue quickly is forgotten, 

If the world no PiQures have. 


Then, if Marriage be the beſt 

The beſt Lover ſhould be choſen. 
Will you warm a Niggards breſt , 
; Whoſedeſire with care is frozen, 
And his Miſtreſs in his cheſt ? 


Or ſhall any ſenſuall ſlave 

Glory in ſo rich a Treaſure ; 
One who covets bur to have 

You to ſatisfie his pleaſure , 
Which his luſt, not Love doth crave? 


I 4 
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Rather take a man would dye, 
One who goods and life deſpiſeth , 
- Might he pleaſure you thereby ; 
7I his from perfect Love ariſeth ) 
Such an one (though poor) am I. 


Thus within himſelf he pray'd, 

But receiv'd ſmall ſatisfaction, 
For ſhe heard not what be ſaid, 

And ſhe would nor read his ation, 
So the Wretch is quite diſmay'd. 


A Remedy agamſt Lov tn, 
JF thou like her flowing treſles, 
Which the unſhorn "heb ſtain, 
Think what grief tliy heart vppreſles, 
And how ev'ry curls a chain 


Onely made to keep thee faſt, 
Till thy ſentence be 0'rpaſlt. 


If chou'rt wounded by her eyes 

Where thou thinkeſt Cups he, 
Think thy felt the Sacritice, 

Thoſe the Prielts that make thee die : 
If her forehead beauteous ſhow, 
Think her torchead Crpid's buw. 


It che Roſzs thou haft ſeen 
In her cheek ill lovritl: iS 
Arue 
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Arpue that there dwels within 

A calme, and perpetuall Spring , 
Though ſhe never ug'd deceit, 
Believe all is counterteit. 


It her tempting voice have power 
To amaze and raviſh thee , 
Sirens ſung but ro devour , 
Yet they ſung as well as ſhee. 
O beware thoſe poylon'd rongues 
That carry death in their ſongs. 


iſthe beſt perfumes ſeem vile 
To her odorit'rous breath, 
And the Phenix fun'rall pile 
\Vhen ſhe propagates in death, 
Then rememher 96. that ſhe 
Lives by that doth poylſon thee. 


If her comly hody ha's 
Faireſt in thine eye appear'd , 
Think how that a Trophey was 
Only for thy ruine rear'd. 
| Women oft their beauties praiſe 
On their Lovers ruines.raiſe. 


| Andifſhe have ev'ry part 

May a Woman perte& make , 

' And", without the help ofArt, 
Firmeſt reſolutions ſhake. 


Know 


[112] 
Know Pandora had fo tov, 
Who was made but to undoe. 


| But if vertue pleaſe thee moſt, | 
1 And thou like her Reautious mind, 
| Then I give thee o'r for loſt; 

There no remedy I find ; 
Yer if ſhe be yertuous then 
14 Sure ſhe will not murther men. 


_— 
— 


[ | Anſwer to the former, 


| +a Vain lip-wiſdom , that doſt make me [ 
ſchool! 

Another in thoſe —_ T eannot learn 
My {elf ! only this difPrence I diſcern I 
| To be*rwixt thee and a profeſfed fool ; 

He wears his cogniſance , but thou haſt hit 
Aſſe-like upon the Lyon skin of Wit. 


Fool that T was ! what if thoſe curles be chains, 
W hat if her eyes do murther my content , 
W hat if her brow be to my ruine bent; 
Are fear of death, hate of 2 priſoners pains, V 
4 Of power to fet the wretched captive free, 
| And nut ( rather ) augment his miſery ? 


Hom: ' 


Lo 


o 


t 


ls, 


| [113 
| How id'ly have T talk'd ! if I could rack 
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My faith till I believed ſhe did _— ( Saint 
Would not the wrong don fuch a taultleſs 

Be a freſh torment to my ſoul, and make 
Me hate my felt who did fo baſely err , 
Rather than have a miſconceit ot her ? 


Sure too much wit hath made me mad. I ſaid 
The Sirens only ſung to work our harm ; 
But who at any time avoids the charm ? 
Viiſſes did. Viſſes was afraid (fears 
And . fince he ſcap'd ) may thank his timely 
Thar tanght him ( e're be heard chem ) rſtop 
tus ears. 


But here's a potent argument indeed, 
There is (forforh ) juch an antipathy 
Betwixt us two, her breath d,th poyſon me ! 
I would I might upon ſuch poyſon feed; 
But were it ſo; have 1nor finely brought 
An Antidote when *t bath already wrought? 


Here comes more ſtuff of the ſtamp ; that brave 
Store-houſe of Noble. worth , Vertues beſt 
ſeat, 
Where firſt (like Siſters) ſhe and Beauty met 
Made but a Trophey for a Conquc1'd flave. 
And what interrs all this, Hut chat 1 am 
Hers ( by the Rule of War ) who overcame ? 


. 


Lon Into 
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Into what errors do poor Lovers ſlip ! 

But now, I did affirm Paxdora made 

So fayr , that man might better be betray'd. 
Were the Gods cheated in their workmanſhip ? 

But that they knew Mans frailty had they 

ſent 
Her, thus adorned, for a puniſhment? 


Here have I mixed truths with falſhoods; right 
Indeed it is that in a vertuous Love 
The Soul is fix*d , and findeth no remove ; | 
But *twere as baſe and falſe for to endite 
A vertuous Woman for deſtroy'ng Mankind, 
As th* Sun- when the raſh pazer is Struck 
blind. 


I Love ( alas) I Love, nor all the skill 
Of my ſubjeRed reaſon can reſiſt 
His power who Tyranniſes as he liſt ; 
Acknowledging no Law beſides his will: 
And I by _— doe but make ar ſore 


Feſter, my bondape harder than vefore. ( 

| 
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4 Only ic doth not pleaſe me half ſo well. 
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To Almanna, 


I by Sheſhould «Marry «Me. 


Ow comes this ſuddain change, my Dear ? 
I will de ſworn, not full two | cam agoe 
Thou wert moſt excellently fayr , 
But now, grieve to ſay't,thou'rt nothing ſo. 
No licknes could disfagure you , 
Nor ſorrow plough ſuch wrinckles in your face , 
Your happy boſome never knew 
That ſawcy thought , which durſt diſturb your 
PEACE. 
But yet if grief or ſicknes ſhould | 
Have the good Fortune to approach ſo nigh, 
Sicknes it fel; recoverwould, 
And ſorrow be convertedynto joy+ 
Nor can] yet believe you owe 
Ough:t unto Art for the laſt face you wore, 
A Borrow'd Beauty you I know 
Deſpiſe, and would have none zt all before. 
Chuſe how it be, methinks that face 
Appears to me now no ſuch Miracle z 
.Yet (Hl it is the ſame it was , 


Ihen you will fay tis evident 


The change is in my judgment and not you : 


To þ 


It 
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It is ſo, but then you muſt grant 
'Tis, *c:uſe I know more now than then I knew, 
Sweer! Jwill tell thee; heretofore 
I never pierced further than thy Skin ; 
Reading thy body o'r and o'r; 
Wirhour examining what was within. 
And then indeed I did eſteem 
Thy mautchleſs Beauty at fo high a rate, 
That ev'r1, object elſe did fteem 
A mere detormity compar'd to that. 
But now this happy day, I have 
Diſcovered a new and richer mine, 
I all my admiration gave 
To that moſt admirable ſoul of thine, 
Which fo dims all exterior form 
That now thy Body worthleſs did appear, 
And ſure had faln beneath my ſcorn, 
But that 1 ſee thy ſoul is lodged there. 
Now, it thy Body in revenge 
Shall yeeld it ſelf to baſe deſires, thoul't ſee 
Another, but a far worſe change ; 
Thy Body fair, thy Soul detorm'd will be. 
But if thou wilt give mea right 
To call chem both mine own, thou ſo ſhalt make 


Them both ſeem precious in thy ſight , 
Yet neither from the others luſtre take. 
For while my ſoul is thus alone 
The Iudge both of thy ſoul and body made, 
It partially inclines to one 


And no regard is to the other had. 


ake 
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Burt if my body once were join'd 


In the Commilſlion with it, then would thine 
A farre more equall ſentence find 
Being ſupported by the Love of mine. 
Like is beſt judge of like we ſay , 
And ſure in ſhape I wondrous like thee am, 
Since thus by the whole world we may 
So eaſily be taken for the ſame : 
Then plight me but thy troth , and thou, 
Both in thy Mortall, and Immortall part, 
Shalt ſeem more tair than thou feem*ſt now ; 
Nay, were it poſſible, more fair than th* art, 
Then I all day will gaze on thee, 
And feaſt at night on what I then did view, 
And thou (my Dear) ſhalt fo both be 
My ſtudy and my recreation too. 
Nor ſhalt thou yet, though made one fleſh *' 
With me, loſe any thing at all thereby ; 
But grow to more by being leſs, 
Andeven by contra&ion multiply. 
Our very fouls ſhall twine and be 
So cloſe in mutuall embraces knit, 
They ſhall grow Parents too, and we 
New vertues will as weH as Children get. 
Stil'd th*rough th* alimbeck of defire 
Our bodies by degrees ſhall melt away, 
- And purg'd by a ftill equal! fire 


From all their droſs, grow ſouls as well as they. 


But if thon truſt to others eyes, 


And ſhalt rejeR ſo generous a flame, 


Beleeve 
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Beleeve it others ot thee prize, 
Not as the wonder ot thy iex but ſhame, 
The brighter that the Angels were 
Before they trom their fir{! Creation fel, 
Each one did afterwards appear 
By ſo much the more dark, and terrible. 
And it thou look but back thoul't find 
Pride, and Rebellion c:uſes of their fall ; 
Sinnes, to which Murther will be joyn'd 
In thee, anu mak? thee the grear'ſt Dey'l of all. 
For know this heart of mine was given 
Long ſince up to the power of Love; bur he 
CGod-like, did ſtill k{ep ſtate in Heaven, 
And only ruled there by Deputy: 
And ſince he had the faith ſuſpected 
Or skill, ot any one particular, 
He unadviſedly erected 
An Ariſtocracy of ev'ry fair. 
Burt thence ſuch evils did enſue , 
And my poor heart was ſo in pieces rent , 
That he at length did fix on you , 
And made it a Monarchick Government. 
Then now thou'ſt All that All they had, 
Should'ſt chou turn Tyrant, & with fire & ſword 
Thine own Dominions invade , | 
Would'ſt thou not be by the whole world ab- :} \ 
The Angels thinking to de poſe horr'd ? 
The Deity, were into Devils turn'd : 'F 
And fear'ſt not thou the fate of thoſe, | 
(Whoſe fin chou imicar'ſt,) if I be ſcorn'd ? 


For 
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For though thon covet not the Throne, 
Yet thou dethroneſt Loves great Deity ; 
And though thou make them not thine own, 
The SubjeRtkull'ſt, and-kingdom dotft deſtroy. 


The «Meteor. 


Ds you behold that glorious Star,(my Dear) 
(W* ſhin'd but now, me thought, as bright 
As any other childe of light, 
And ſeem'd to have as good an intereſt there) 
How ſuddenly it fell, our Eyes 
Purſuing it through all the ſpacious Skies, 
Through which che now extended Flame 
Had chalk'd the way to Earth from whence it 
(came? 
And were you not with wonder ſtruck to ſee 
Thoſe Forms, which the Creation had 
At firſt in number perfe& made, 
Thus ſometimes more,and ſometimes leſle to be ? 
Or rather in this ſecond Birth, 
To ſee Heav'n copy'd 9ut ſo near by Earth, 
As were it not for their own fall, 
We ſhould not know which were the Original + 


| Fair one, theſe diff*rent Lights do repreſent 
Such as pretend unto the Love : 21H" ;ng 
K OF 


"7 "Io now its proper Centre is 
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Of you, of whichſome Meteors frove, 

Some Stars; ſotne high fix'd in Loves Birmament, 
And fome {th at teom-as dright and fair) 

More 'baſely humble hover in the Air 
Of words, and with fine dextrous art, 

Do a& a Paſlion never touch'd their heart, 


Yet theſe falſe Glaw-worm fires while do ſhine 
Equal to the molt Heav*n-born flame, 
And fo well counterfeit the ſame, 
That they, though almoſt beaſtly, ſeem divine ; 
- But ſhould foie blunde unlucky chance 
Deform you any ways, or make your wants 
Vie Greatnefſe with your Beauty, then, 
They drop to their own Element agen. 


That Witch ſelf-love is the ſole Guide to theſe, 
And ſets ſuch Charms upon their Bloud, 
That *cis with: it or Ebb or Floud, 
According to their own Convemiencies ; 
And now thofe ſeem thus cleat ane high, 
They alſo mount and ſhine, but Ly and by 
Not-able to maintain that height, 
Fall over-charg'd with their own fordid weight. | 


That ſeeming Star which ſhot but now was made 

Of Vapors by the Sun exhal', 

\When our Meridian he ſcal'd, = I 
An 1 ſtill bad ſtayed there, had he-ſtiH ftay'd ; 


Thus 


fo 


— —— 
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Thus interpoſed betwixt him and this, 
In that forc'd height it will remain 

No longer;bur inclines to Earth again. 


So while your Beauty its bright Rayes projets 
Vpontheſe grovling ſons of Earth, 
It giveth dew affections Birth, 

And to a nobler height their fouls eres ; 
So winging their new-born deſire, 

Their rowting thoughts dare ar your ſelf aſpire, 
And gotten the half way, do there 

Hover a while*twixt yours and their ownSphere. 


But when the night of Abſence doth divide 
You from their view, and their firſt baſe 
Deſires poſſeſſe the middle ſpace, 
And court them back again, their thoughts abide 
No longer in laſpente nor ſtay | 
So much as the deciſion of the Day, 
But ere that can, with you, return, 
They all unite themſelves to the firſt-born. 


Now ſach as love like me are truly Stars, 
And even then do ſhine moſt brighr 
When rtioſt you do abſent your light : 
Let Chance, let Nature place the ſtrongeſt bars 
Of wealthy Earth "ewixt you and me, 
Or maſque you with a Cloud of Leproſie, 
Yet ſtrll my Love ſhould be the ſame, 
And at ſome part of your great ſoul ſtill light its 
flame, K '2 An 
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AnFEvitHalLamivm. ; 


—_ _—e__—— 


Upon T,P. and M.H, 


Nſulcing Night proud in her lengthned ſway- 
Hail glorious Maid, whoſe brighter beams diſ- 


play, 
And with freſh luſtre wing the tardy Day. 


Pho:bus, who worn with Age, now bed-rid lies, 
Looks out to ſee what God his room ſupplies, 
And takes new vigor from your ſparkling eyes. 


Some, who yorr morning Bluſhes ſaw, did ſwear 
The Sun look'd red, and a foul day was near ; 
But all the ſhowre will be a maidea tear. 


Fair Virgin bluſh not,(though a Bride) to none 
Are you beholding for the Light which ſhone ; 
Guided unto the Temple by your own- 


No intermedling God can claim a ſhare b-1 
In this Conjun&tion ; you your ſelves did pair ; ] 
They not Aſliſtants but SpeRators were. 


Cupid 


ar 


Ce 


pid 
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Cupid his Quiver empty'd had invain; -:'*!* 

Your Husband did retort his ſhafts again ; 

But with one glance ſhot from your eye wis lain 
15 {IF vii 

The pitying Epidaurian ſtraipht was moy(d;:+5'/ 

Bur all his Balams neffeand prov'd : ; 

*Tis known he dies you wound, 'if not belov'd: 


Glad Love with his recovered ſhafts perſwades 
Himſelf he _ can conquer Maids, 
And with his dull Artillery you invades : 


But his ill-headed Darts did'a)l rebound ; 

Onely ſoft pity there an entrance found-: 

So Buff daunts Swords, which a weak ſtraw will 
(wound. 

The blow was double, you your ſelf did grone, 

When you beheld what you your felt had done, 

And ſurely lov'd his wound becauſe your own. 


Hymen the Prieſt of Heav'n then left the Skies » 
To wait on you in theſe Solemnities, 
But had his Torch extinguiſl*d by your eyes. 


The buſie God, that he might ſomething do 
Studied a Benediction then ; but you 
Prov'd both the Bleſling and the Donor too. 


Toves Herald, warned by the Trump of Fame, 
His Hat and Feet new-winged hither came, 
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'#/ To bleſſe you in-his abſentFathers name, © \ -> 


Who would have come himſelf, but that afraid 1 
The Gyants of this Age ſhould Heav'n invade, 
Were'they not by his awfull Thunder m—_ p 
j | an 
Thus ſhould the God have ſpoke ; 'but he do 
With wonder dumb, & from his trembling hand, 
The Charmer chbar'd, lets fall his ſnaky wand, : 


Bacchus beheld, who all amazed cry'd, 

Had Seme!* had theſe Rayes ſhe had not dy'd 

But /ove himſelf (though arm*d with gent 
try'd. 

Straight hobiswine-preſs leaves,&bringerh ra 

For you his Ariadnes ſtarry Crown ; 

Bur findes you wear a richer oi your own- 


The God of War doth from the Battail flie ; 
Hangs up bis uſeleſſe Sword and layeth by 
All other tokens of Hoſtility. 

(ſwear, | /? 
His crimſon'd hand from bloud ; his brow from 
And duſt now cleans'd, he humbly doth intreat | 
He may on you to C oncor's Temple wait. | 


Bne while he covets peace, the God doth wage 


A War within himſelf, whoſe potent rage 
Doth in the Conflict all his Pow'rs engage. V; 


The 


af, | 
- «| 


' 


yy 


; If by her Beauty ſhe again might free 
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The twice\repulſad i obogho his fight '07 £27 
For this days triumph begd, doth curſe the lg 
Before bur boot-Wihekt; oh he's blinded- quite! 


v alces his Purge an Sivty "__ 
And hither his lame ſteps in haſte lireds, 
Heav'ns peril, hot Ivvts dior hoveſpetts, 


A thouſand Miinmers 3 mn has!Brath dd beat, 
And all his -— is how he may get 
You fetter'd'in tis Artificial Net, 


But the deceived God white thit he __ 

And in conceit already you embrac' 

Was by a look of yours himſelf chairrd faſt. 
frown'd 

His Wife at once bluſh'd, wept, and ſigh'd, and 

And cri'd, Now is my Paphos unrenown'd, 

And all her Glory in this Muyett-lake drown'd. 


My Mar: hath left me, would ſhe would allow 
Me but my long deſpiſed Husband now ; 
But he is Pris'ner too, I know not how. 


This ſaid, ſhe yokes her Doves,reſolv'd to fee 
Whom yours had brought into Captivity. 
Vain was her Enterprize, ſhe ſoon confeſt, 


The Mapick of her Face could not contelt 
K 4 With 
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With yours, and ſo.ſtood gazing with the reſt. 


F The warlike Pal hnits ber martial brows, 
'/ And as ſhe ſhakes her trembling ſpear, ſhe vows 
Revenge, then ber paveiled Gorgon ſhows: | 


Bur ſtrait ſhe found her Frror, You alone 
| Did more than ſhe determin'd to have done, 
| * Mednſa's Head and She both turn'd to. ſtone. 


| The baſhfull Fh14be with a down<caſt look 
| To beg your kinde Reflexion hither rook 
' A journey, and her dark*ned Orb forfook : 


| Butready now to utter her Deſi re, 
The light was ſuch ſhe durſt approach no nigher, 
Nor yet in that amazement could retire 


Great June backs a Clovd, 2nd as ſhe fails 
Thorow the Air, her ———_ Face ſhe yails 
(Now vanquiſh'd twice) with her ſiript Peacocks 


(tails. / 


Her Argos hundred Eyes ſhe hates, and pin'd 
With Envie wiſhes that ſhe had been blinde 
Her ſelf, when firſt ſhe did your Beauty finde. 


The Goddeſs ſtoops toEarth,8& thinks to ſhrowd | 


You trom /oves view in a condenſed Cloud ; 
Bur you diſperſt ir, and more glorious ſhew'd. 


Thus 


hus 
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Thus all the Gods this morning ſuffer*d ſhame 
By you-alone, and ſtood as in a Dream 


Till you once joyn'd, unto themſelves they came: 


And now Bacch and Ceres ſtrive who beſt _. 
Shall pleaſe your m—_ ; for you they gheſt'* 
Would moſt on one anothers Faces feaſt. 


The others (daring not appear) have ſent; 
By me their Proxy this ſhort complement, 
W hich once delivered away they went. 


B*#" t Virgin, though your blooming youth. 
abound 
With all choſe Virtues which the Earth adorn; 
Though ev'ry part be with that Beauty crown'd, 
May make it noon ere it be fully morn. 

(ſtore - 


Though bounteous Heav'n no bleſſings hath in 
W hich you deſcrve not richly to enjoy; 
Whatever Phoeb1, doth behold, and more, 
Even to twiſt the thread of Deſtiny. 


Though you deſerve the Seas diſcovered womb 
F Should unto you her hidden Treaſures pive, 
Which when you die ſhould ſerve to build your 
Tomb : 
But «11 the Gods attend you whileſt you live. 
Though 
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Though we confeſle all chis to be your'dae, 
Yet do not boaſt chat it is yours alone ; 

Your Hughand meriteth both this, and you; 


 Whatthen deſerve you now conjoyn'd in one? 


May you live long and happy, all your dayes 
Crown'd with a laſting plenty and content; 
May no diſturbance ever cloud the Face ; 
But what one doth, let be by eicher meant. 


A fruitfull, and a toward Linage bleſle 
Your youth ; the ſubje& to ſupport your age ; 
And when Death ſummons you, in happineſle | 
May they ſucceed as well as Heritage. | 


And (if more may be faid) may you two have | 
Bleſſings above your hopes,above your wiſhes; 
And when age fits your bodies for the Grave, 
May then your ſpirits meet breath'd our in 
7 (Kiſles. 
Thus the uncaptiv'd Gods do joyntly pray, 
Yet /uzno vows a chaſt revenge withall, 
Swearing (fair Bride) that you a while fhall ſtay, 
Before you do upon Lxcine call. 


| 


ps 


Fm | 
On 4 N ecklace of ſmall Par 
mander, pou him by a © 

| ady. 


Nd art thou mineat length ? conſt thou $o 


ec | 
My worthleſſe Wriſt thus perſum'd by ber neck2 
Canſt thou ſo freely to my uſe diſpenſe . "_... 
That precious Odor thou receivedſt thence > * --. 
Cauldfſt thou (alas) fuch real joys forſake -.., 
For this ſad cauſe to juſtifie hy black ? (veſt, 
Me thought thou wert, while thou didſt that »- 
The cinders of the Phenix ſpiced Neſt, **.., 
Out of whch roſe her admirable Face, "IN 
As the ſole /pecies of that Virgin Race. - (there 
There hadſt thou grown immortal ; while worn 
No day but added to thy Life a Year : Jos 
But now thou doſt with me in Exile live, (givg- 
Each day doth take, what there each day did 
Alas poor Fool!Man might haye taught thee this, 
Death waits on thoſe are baniſh'd Paradize. = 
Couldſt thou have ſtill continu'd there, thou'dſt 
Long-liv'd as he, had he not found out ſin.- (bin 
No Rite had cut thy thread, nor chance _— — 


Thy Beads, till the Worlds Paſling-Bell 
rung. 


Pearls 
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Pearls had look'd pale with Envy, Diamonds 
mourn'd, s 8 | \ 
And ſparkling forth their prouder anger burr'd, 
While every grain of thee had grown a Gem 
Of preater price than the whole Race of them. 
The wary Prophets mercenary Wife, 
Who for a Bracelet ſold her Husband's life, 
And Rong her Crime excus'd, the flame-fac'd 
"Being ſuch prevalent Temprations, (ſtones 
All her ſo dear-bought Iewels would have thrown 
Down at her feet for the exchange of one 
Thou'dſt grown a Roſary tor Angels there, 
Thy glorious Beads dropt in.cternal Prayer. 
Offer'd in ſmoke thou mightſt have bought the 
. Gods 
Ont of their Heaven to have chang'd Abodes. 
With thee ; we ſhould have ſeen the deathlefſe 
| Train 
'About her neck link'd in an endleſſe Chain : 
"The emulous Powers contending who ſhould reſt 
On the Swan-downy Pillows of her breſt, 
Where by a more eſpecial favor thrown, 
They had that Heay'n preferred to their own, 


And canſt thou quit ſo coveted a place 

To feel ſuch a ſick Pulies frantick pace ? 
Tocircle this poor arm which ſtill muſt mourn 
Becauſe it muſt not be where thou wert worn ? 
Indeed *tis true my ſmall Phyſician, ſhe 
Taught thee thy $kill,bur *tis beſt ſhew'd on me. 
Thanks charitable Friend. For this will I 


Study 


1e 


fle 
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Study a reward great as thy courteſie. 

No Relique ſhall be kept more ſafe, nor be 

In greater Adoration had thanthee : 

Each morningwal'Lwith a trembling kiſſe 

Offer my burgipg Lips in Sacrifice : 

All day look on'thee with that greedy view, 

As if 1 meantto ſtring mine Eyes there too: © 
Ar night my never ſlumbring thoughts ſhall keep 
The Watch, while thou Joſt in my boſome ſleep; 
And leſt my panting Heart alarm thee there, 
He turnit out for to be lodg'd elſewhere ; 

I would not with a minutes ablence buy 

The World, though Heav'n were the Security. 
I'l cell thy numerous ſeeds, and know the ſame 
Not onely by their number, but by name ; 

Then ſet a higher price on ev*ry Bead, 

Than I would ranſ-m upon a Monarchs head ; 
No wealth ſhould tetch thee from me,unleſle ſhe 
Would be the price her ſelf, who owned the e. 
When ſcorch'd by ſome proud Beauty,l for ſhade 
Will fie to the ſmall knots of thy dark brade: 
And when I'm ready with deſpair to freez, 

I will inflame my ſelf by kiſſing theſe ; 

Driv'n to Extremity I ſcarce would ſtoop 

To take the Chymilts preateſt ſecret up ; 

For with a touch ot thee my fancy would 

Be ſure to turn all Metalls into Gold. 

Thou art my All on Earth, and he that robs 

Me but of one of theſe thy little Globes, 

lin Heav'ns juſter Chancery will lay 


To's 
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To's {uy the ſtealing the whole World away ; 
But which(when Fate protraQ)thy time is come, 
(Haſtned with grief to be ſo long from home) 
Thou ſhalt from me again to'her depart; 

For on the flaming Altar of my Heart 

Fl all the filth rhou here conrraQted'ſ rake 
Away, and ſo in Incenſe pay thee back. 

** Thus Tle requite thy kindneffe ; bur be ſure, 
Thou doſt not wound, where thou pretend ty 

cure 

*Twould be a treactyrous and unworthy Art, 

Thus ty'd about mine arm, to give my Hearr. 


| C133]. 
| On Hunſelf being Lame, 


Prithee tell not me of Pox or Gour ; 

It is my Fancie's faln into my Foot. 
I know her haughty ſtomack did difdain 
To lie a ſoaking in a ſmall-Beer brain ; 
This Sa maner doth in flames ſti} dwell, 
And ina cooling Iulip findes a Hell. 
Give her a Bowl of Spami/h, which might breath” 
A Feaver into the cold Limbs of Death ; | 
Might make the Brethrens Marble riſe, & dance, 
Till it had wak'd the drowfſie Puritans, 
And raifed their new-molded duſt to fin 
Lealous Encomiums of the Catlylique King : 
Then fhe will knock at Heav'n : this Tavern flie, 
When throughly drench'd in Sack doth ſoar moſt 


high, 

And (like che South-winde) from her dropping 
wings, 

Shakes the bright ſhowre, which up in numbers 
ſprings ; 

Numbers might poſe Arithmetick, and teach 

Dull man what feer will up to Heaven reach ; | 

Numbers, which wichout ſweating are diſtil'd, 

And writ when you'd believe thelnck was ſpilFd, 

And that in ſo harmonious a ſtrain 

You'd finde a Mufick in the pretious rain. 

Then might you ſee her Wine-wet cheeks out- 

' ſhine The 
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The Muſes waſhing in their Hippocrene : 

She were a Wife for Bacchu then but that 

He muſt not marry what himſelf begat. 

Then ſhe'd out-noiſe /oves thunder, that which 

rent 

The Womb »of Seme/e for the Firmament : [ 
Swear that with Genial Near he was warm'd, | 


( 

When's fertile brain brought forth Minerva |} 
arm'd, | " 

And teMf me if I'd heat it well with Wine 1 
His ſhould not be more pregnant than ſhould / 


mine ; 
She would be my Minerva, nor afraid I 
To challenge at both Weapons the great Maid; 
And ſhe would ſtill have ſwagger'd there no 7 


doubr, 7 
If I would Qill have turn'd my Reaſon our ; 
But when ſhe found her ſelfe was over-aw'd Y, 


By that, the ranting Girl her ſelf out-law'd ; 0 
Thea to ſpite me, the ſick /forſooth) doth grow, | 


And onely becauſe I would not be lo : Ar 
Drooping ſhe down into my Anckle fell BY 
Angry that I at Night ſhould ſtan- fo well, Vr 
And as ſhe ſunk ſh2 whiſper'd in mine Ear, Bu 
*Twas Iuſtice to lame me who lamed her. Ser 
Since thou (faith ſhe) wilt needs grow wile, and |N, 

ſtaid, $0 


T4 ſtay thee within doors till thou grow mad ;.. - [Thi 
When buſineſſe ſhall invite thee forth,or Friends, |A 
Thou ſhalt not ſtir,not though thy Miſtris ſends: | 

Keep |Wiz 


VYizn_m 


3 
10 


[135] 
Keep thy head ſober, and mark if rhou dor't, 
Ere I have done, wiſh thou could'ſt go uportt ; 
There let thy precious Reaſon rule,while TI, 
!To ſpite her, raiſe thy humble foot as high. 
[There I, like Bacehws in /ov *s Calf, will keep 
{Such Revels, as ſhall rob thine Eyes of ſleep; 
{Run raging up and down, as if I were 
[Turn'd Froe, and kept his frantick Orgpies there 
There will I quaff cold humors ſtead of Sack, 
And dance on th* Ropes till thy rough Sinews 
crack. 
Then ſhalt thou call for Wine, fill, fill again, 
And not for pleaſure drink, but ev'n for pain, 
Till chou haſt been at a more vaſt expence 
To drive, ,than might before have kept me 
thence. 
Yet V1 not cripple thee of both, ſtill uſe 
One Leg, and (tand on't like a ſtudying Goole ; 
Make lainentable Verſes, cun'd with Oh, 
And comma'd with Alas , which could they go 
Bur ſmoothly on a Ballad-fſingers tongue, 
Vnto Holla my Faxcy, might be ſung : 
Bur whatſoere thou henceforth writeſt ſhall 
Serve for waſte Paper to the Hofpitall; 
Nor ſhajt thou there finde any parcell man 
$0 lame, as he thy halting Rirhmes can skan. 
This is the truth, then never wonder wlry 
A harſh low Fancy writes nor ſmooth, nor high. 


* |What do her Numbers then in print, you'll fay ? 


Why, Faith, if chey be good, I hope they may p 
L [1 
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If not, ſhe is a Witch, and you'll confeſſe, 
The Law condemneth Witches to the Preſſe. 


T he broken Heart, 


Od doth require a broken Heart; *tis true; 
Cog6ur he would have it whole, and broken 
co0: 
Broken when it on it's own ſins reflects ; 
Intire when Him it's Object it reſpects, 
Woman will have the ſame ; her Lover's Soul 
Muſt alſo both divided be and whole ; 
Whole in regard none elſc doth in it ſRlare, 
Pur yet divided betwixt Hope and Fear. 
Heav*nand Imperious Woman both lay claim 
Vnto my Heart, and both will have the ſame 
Vnrivalld, yet the call'; to decide 
Tie busnefle I prelumed to divide 
Berwixt them what they ſought, & ſo being loth 
To di{plcaſe either, have Gifpleas'd them both. 
What ſhould I do ? I knew I fhould prefer 
My (0d, and therefore could not ove it her: 
And when I would have given hira all bis due, 
Me thought in her I ſaw a Deity too. 
O Fool:chouſanus may claim thy Heart, but none 
Can have a Right unto his Cliim but One, 
And can'i! tl;ou not diſtinguiſh Titles ? He 
Doth 
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Doth Mercy exerciſe ; ſhe Tyranny. 

A Love-bred Confidence is the beſt ſigne 

Of a juſt Monarchy ; a Right Divine. 

And Cruelty grounded upon diſtruſt 

- Ts full as ſure a note of anunjuſt, 

Give God thy broken heart, he whole will 
make it 5 

Give Woman thy whole heart, and ſhe will 
break it. 
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ToPnotsys, 


Seeing a Lady before" Smn-riſe_. 


— —————— 


Hebas lye ſtill, and take thy reſt 
Securely on thy / erhy*. breſt ; 
Thou need'(t not riſe to guild the Eaſt : 


— —— — 


For ſhe is up whoſe wakings may 
Give birth and meaſure to the day, 
Although rhon hide chy ſelf away. 


Phxbuslye ſtill, and keep the ſide 
Warm of thy chaſt and watry Bride, 
Thy uſeleſs Glory laid aſide : 


For ſhe is up whoſe beautie's might 
Can change ev*n Darknels into Light, 
When thou car'ſt but ſucceed the Night. 


Phoebus Ive ſtill, and ſhroud thy head 
Within the covert of thy Bed , 
Or counterfeit that thou art dead : 
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! Gazing onthee doth onely blind 
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For ſhe is up, and I do fin 


The outward eyes, but her the Mind, 

Yet Phabus riſe, and take thy Chair 

Once more, ſhaking dull vapors from thy hair g 
But wink, and look not on my fair ; 

For if thou once her Beauty view, 


Ere night thou wilt thy ſelfundo, 
Nor have a home to go unto, 


And were thy Chariot empty, ſhe 
But too unfit a guide would be, 
Having already ſcorched me: 
For Pm afraid leſt with deſire 


She once more ſet the World on fire, 
Making; all others X:h:ops by her. 
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